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In prayfe of the Amhour,and his fol^ 
lowing Poemc. 

T Is both the life of A£iiott And ofrvity 
when ASiors fo thefanci'd humours hit, 

As if'mnt them andth\Auihour there mere jtnfc 
fim eAch to other jhouldgive mutuAlllife* 

7he Id this tv Anted not. Invention fir 

ffereinfull mAny pleuf Ant turning 

jhot like Meanders their curldcircles bendy . •* 

tetin afmoothfireame runne to ermne the 0d, 

T!hen*w Authorieddbj the Authors name Y 

Whonesi&'.sr^hut with ftich'fprightlyjtamey 
Asif the Mufes jointly didmfpire, 

^ His rapturesonly withtheirjacred pre. 

Andyet perhaps itfiidparikipate 
Atfir^prsfentingkut of common fate Y 
Whenignorancetvasjudgeyandbutafetv 
X_ Whit was legitimate, rvhafbafiardy knerv^ 

a The wer Id' sgrotpnewifer notv: each man can fty 

i If Vlctchct made It 'tis an exc lent play. , : 

Thus Poemesltketheir Authors may be 
r ^Hevertolm'tilltheyhavepfibeenedm, 
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The Life and Deatli of 

King Richard thQ fecond. \ ^ 



Sc^na Vrinta^ 



Enter KingRichari Jehn a Camt, with other 
Nobles, and Attendsmts, 



;i' ' 



King Richard 

> Ld of time-honoured 
’ Haft thou according to thy oath and band. 
Brought hither Nemjr Hereford , thy bold ron* 

' Here to make good, the boyficrouslate appeale 
Which then our leafure would not let vs h^are, 
Againft the Duke of Norfoll^e, Thomas M^hrAy> 
1 haue my tiege. : . . 

, Tell me njoteover, haft thouifourtded bim, 

It>the.aj»eale the Du kc /on ancieiic malice/ ii.;; , ;r. ' 

Orworthily asa good fubie^ ihould, V. 

On fome knovvne ground of treacheiy in him. , : ' 

Gamt. As nccre as 1 could ftft him on that argument, . • - ' 

up lome a pparant danger lecne in him, ; • : : 

Aym d at your highn^fte,ncr'imtcterate malice. 

King. Then call them to dur prefence face to face 
And frowning brow to brow, oiir felues. will heare ' 

ih accufer, and thfeaccuffid, freely Ipeakc; 

High ftomack’d arfe tbey both, and full of ire- v ; : . 

deafeasthe fea j hafty as fire. . : A 
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; ’ . The Life and Diath 

'' EHterBulUnghrooke^and Mowbray* 

BhI. Many yeeres of happy dayes befall 
My gtacious SeveraignCj tny loving Liege* 

Mow* Each day ftill better others happiaeife< 

Vntill the heavens enuying earths good hap, 

Adde an itnmortall title to your Crowne* . 

if/wj-.Wethanke you both, yet one but flatters vs. 

As well appeareth by the caufe you come,’ 

Namely to appeale each other of high treafon^ 

Cofin of Hereford, what doft thou obie<ft 
' Againft the Duke of JVorfitks, Thomas Mowbray ? 

‘BhI. Firft,(heaven be the record of myXpeech,) ' 

Inthe devotion of a fub:eiihs love, 

Tendring the precious fafety of my Prince, 

And free from other mif-begotten hate, » 

Come 1 appelant to his Princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray^ doe I turne to thee, • 

And markc my greeting well : for what 1 fpeake. 

My body fhall make good upon this earth. 

Or my divine Soule anfwer it in Heaven* 

Thou art a Traytor,and a mifcreant ; 

Too good to be fo,and too bad to live,* 

Since themorcfaireandChriftallis thtS^ie^' . ; ‘ 

The uglier feemes the Clouds, that in it flye : 

Once more, the. more to aggravate the note, 

Witha foule traitors name,ftuffe I thy throat, V 

And wifh (fopleafe my Sovetaigne) ere I move, ' ' • , 

What my tongue Ipeakcs, my right’drawne iword may provc|l 
Mow, Let not my coole words here accufc my zeale : 

’Tisnot thetryallof a womanswarre. 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, - : , 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt us twaine : ’ f ^ ' 

Theblood is hot that muft be cool’d for thisj •, '■ i 

Yet can . I not of foch tame patience boaft, • . . 

As to be huflit, and nought at all to fay. 

Firft, the faire reverence of your Higbncfle curbesme, * 

From giving reines and fpurres to my free Ipeech, ■ 1* ' ; 

Which once would poft, untill it had . return’d. 

Th^ 
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of Richard the fecend. 

Thefc termesof treafon, doubly downe his rfiroat. 

Setting afide his high bloods royalty. 

And let him be no kinfmp to ray Liege, 

I doe defie him, and I fpit at him, ^ 

Call him a flandrons Coward, and a Villafine: 

Which to maintaine,! would allow him oddes, 

And meet him, were I tide to runne a foote. 

Even to the frozen jjidges of the Alpes, . 

Or any other groimd inhabitable, 

Where ever Englifli man durft let his foote. 

Meane time, let this defend my royalty. 

By all my hopes moft.falfely doth he lye- 
Bsil. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclaiming here the kindred of the King, 

And lay afide my high bloods royalty. 

Which fcarc, not reverence makes me to except,'^ 

If guilty dread have left thee fo much ftrengtb, * 

As to take up mine honours pawne,then ftoope. 

By that, and all the rights of Knighthood elle. 

Will I make good againft theearmeto armc. 

What lhave fpoken,or thou canft devife* 

Mow. I take it up,and by that fword I fweare. 

Which gently layd my Knighthood on my Ihdulder, 

He anfwer thee in any faire degree. 

Or Chivalrous defigne of Knightly tryall : 

And when I mount, alive may I not light. 

If I betraytor , or'unjuftly,fighi». - 

King.Vihzt doth our Cofin lay to Mowbray es charge? ' 
It muft be great thatcan inberite us. 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Bui. Looke what I fayd my life fliall prove it true, : 
That Mowbray hath receiv’d eight thoufand Nobles, - 
In name of Iciidings for your highnefle Souldicrs,' ■ ' 
The which he hath detain’d for lewd imploymenis, . 

Like a falfe Tray tor, and iniurious Villaine. 

Befidesl fay, and will inbattell prove, . ; 

Gr here or elfewhere to the furtheft Verge , ■! . r . ■ * 

That ever was forvey’d by Englifli eye. 

At That- 
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The Life an A Death 

That all the trealbns of thefe cightcene yeares 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, 

Fetcht &om falfe (Mowbray their firtt head and fpring. ■ 
Further I lay and further will maintaine : 

V pon his bad life, to make all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of giefters death, 
foone belecving ad verlarit s, 
AndconfequentlylikeaTraytor Cov^rd, 

Sluc’d out his innocent foule through’ftieames of blood; 
Which blood, like lacrificing cryes, 

(Even from the tonguelefle cavemes of the earth) 

To me for lufticc, and rough chafticcmcnt : 

And by the glorious worth of my delcent. 

This arme (hall doeit,or this life be fpent. 

How high a pitch his refolution foares ; 

T httuM of N orfolke,w hat fayeft thou to this ? 

■^OTV. Oh let my foveraigne turnc away his fa dc. 

And bid his cares a little while be deafej ' 

Till 1 have told this flandcr of his bloody 
How Cod and good man hate fo fowle a Iyer.' 

^ KiK £ . J^owbraj^mfznhil are our eyes and eares, ; 

Were he Qur brother, nayi our Kingdonies tieiTe, 

As be is but our fathers brctl’ers foune 
Now by my Scepters awe,Imakea vo\%; ' ; c: 

Such neighbour-neerenefTeto ourfacred blood, • ' 

Should nothing priviledge him, nor partia.'ize 
The unttooping firmenefie of our upright foule. 
HeisGnr.fubiea(^<?»^r47) fb art thou, . ‘'- 

Freefpeechand fearelelTe, Itotheeallow. 

^OW. IbenBullingbrcoke as low as to thy heart, 

rough the ft Ife pa flage of thy throat ; thou lyefl: " . 

Three pai^ of that feceipt 1 had for Ga%e, 

Disburft I to his Highneift fouldiers ; ' ' - ‘ 

ihe other part relerv’d 1 by confent, - 
Tor that my foveraigne Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deare account, ' 

Since lafU wem’to Trance to fetch liis <Jucehe: 
Nowlwallow downeihat lye-For death. 
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«f Richard the ftemd. 

I flew him not ; but (to mine owne drfgrace) 

Negleffcd my fwornc duty in that cale ; 

For you my Noble Lord of Lancafter, 

The honourable father to my foe. 

Once I did lay an ambufhfor your life, 

A trefpaffe that doth vex my grieved foule : 

But ere I laft receiv’d the Sacrament, 

I did confefIeit,and exaffly begg’d 
Your Graces pardon,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault: as for the rell appeal’d. 

It iflues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant,and moft degenerate Traytor, 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend. 

And enterchangeably burle downe my gage, 

Vpon this overweening Traitors foot, 

Toprovemy felfe a loyall Gentleman, 

Even in the beft blood chamber’d in bis bofome* 

In hafte whereof thoft heirtily I pray 
Your Highneffe to afligne our tryall day. ^ 

Wrath kindled Genlemen be rul*d by met 
Let’s purge this choller without letting blood : 

Thisyve prefcribe , though no Phyfition. 

Deepe malice makes too deepc incifrem. 
Forgct,forgive,conclude,and be agreed, 

OurDoffors fay, this is no time to bleed- 
Good Vncle,lct this end where it begun, 

Wec’l calme the Duke bf Nwfolke ^yow your fonne . 

To be a make-peace Ihall become my a^e, 
Throw downe(my fonnc)theDuke o'c Norfolkefcy^ot, 
King. And throw downe his. 

G aunt, Harry when? Obedience bids. 

Obedience bids, I fliould not bid agen. 
Kwg,Nerfolkeyhxcm downe,we bidjihereis noboote. 
MowMy felfe I .throw (dread Soveraignc)at thy foot-. 
My life thou Ibalt command,but not my lEame, 

The one my duty owes, but my ftire name 

Defpight of death that lives Upon my grave . • 

To darkc difliotiours ufe, tho u flialt not have. 

I am 
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The Life and Death 

I am diferac’d, impeach’d, and baffel d hcrc» 

Viac'd to the foulewith flandcrs venom d fpeare; 

The which no Balme can cure, but hia heart blood 
Which breath’d this poyfon. 

Rage muft be withjftood ; 

Give me his gage: Lyons make Leopards tame* 
Mow.Yeaybut not change his fpots ’ take but my lhame, 
And I refigne my gage* My dearc,deare Lord^ 

The purcft treaiure mortall times aftord. 

Is fpotlefle reputation; that away. 

Men are but gilded loame, or painted clay. 

A jew ell in a ten-times barr’d up Chert, 

Isa|,bold Ipirit in aloyallbreft. 

Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : 

Take honour from me, and my life is done* 

Then (deare my Liege) mine honour let me try. 

In that I li\«, and for that will I dye. 

Cofin throw downe yom gage, 

Doe you begin. . 

A«/.Oh heaven defend my foulefrom fuch foulefmne. 
Shall I fecme Crcft-falne iti my fathers fight. 

Or with pale beggar-fcarc impeach my height. 

Before this out-dard daftard? Ere my tongue. 

Shall wound mine honour with fuch feeble wrong; 

Or found fo bafe a parle : my teeth fhall icare 
The flavifh motive of recanting feare. 

And fpit it bleeding in this high difgrace, 

' Where fhame doth harbour,evcnm/l^oM'^r4j«face. 

Exit Gaunt ^ 

King. We were not borne to fue, but to commaod. 
Which fiuce we cannot doe to make you friends, 

Beready,(asyour lives (hall anfwer it>) ^ 

At Ccvmr«,upon Saint day : 

There iliallyour Sword sand Lances arbitrate 
The fwclling difference of your fctlcd hate ; 

Since we cannot attone you, you fhall lee 
lufticc defigne the Viaors Chivalry. 

Lord Marfliall, command our Officers at Armes, 





Exemt. 



of Richard the fecond. 

Bfi' ready toditC'3: thefehomc, Alarmes.' 



Scma Secmda» 




Enter Gmnt^ and Dtttchefe of Gloctfler. 

Gaunu AlaSithe part 1 had in GloSlers blood. 

Doth more foHcite me than your exclaimes. 

To ftirre againft the butchers of hisliTe. 

But fince coffeCf ion Fy eth’iii tho.fe h And s 
which made the fault chat we cannot correct, 

. Put we our iquarreU to the will of Heauen, 

Who when they fee the fioutes' n'pe on earth. 

Will raigne Hot veng^ahije oA offenders heads* 

Dut. Finds, l^otherhood in thee no fharper fpurre ? 
Hath love in thy old blood Ao lining fire f 
Edwards feven tonnes (‘ vv'hefeof thy felfe art onC ) 
Where are fevcnvialles of his (acred blood. 

Or fcuen faire branches fpringirig from one roete : 

Some of thofe feuen are:dryed by natures courfe. 

Some of thofe branches by the deftinies cut; 

But Thomas., my dCarC Lord , my life, my C loflerl 
One Viall full of Edwards (acred blood , 

One flourifiiing branch of his moft Royall rootc 
Is crack’d, and all. the precious liquor fpilt; 

Ishackt downe, and his fummer leaves all vaded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe. 

Ah Gaunt ? His blood was thine,that bed, that wombe, 
^at inettalljthat felfc-mould that fafhion’d thee. 

Made him a man : and though thou liu’rt and breath’d 
;^et art thou flaincin film : thou doeftconfent 
In fome large rficafure to thy Fathers death 
In that thou feeft thy wretched brother dvV 
Who was the modell of thy Fathers life, ^ 

Oil It not patience {G^um) it is. dcfpaire. 

In f«ffcring thus thy brother ‘to be fUuohtcr’d 
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The tlfe mi Diath 

Tiioivthevv’fttlKnakfedpathWayto tlryH^ ^ ‘ • 

Teaching flerne murther how to butcher thee: 

That which in tncane men we intitk patience 

Is p?le cold cowardife io noble bteafts. : _ 

W hat fball 1 fay, to fafegard thine ovvrte IdCj 
The beft way is to venge my QlaBers death. 

Gatm. Heavens is the quarrell : for Heavens fubltitute' 

His Deputy annoynted in his light, ^ ^ 

Hath ca-as’dhis death;, the. wnkh if.wronghilly, 

Let heaven revenge : for I mayneuerlift. 

An angry arme againft his Minifter- ^ ■ 

Dut. Where then ( alaS;) maylGomplainetOTfelfe? 
Gan.lo heaven,tbe widdovyes Champion to detence. 
D».*,Why then I will :■ farewell old 
Thou go’ft to C oventry , there to behold 
Our Cofin Berefird, and fell fight:. . ^ 

0 fit my busbands wrongs oxi BereprdsS^rCj 

That it may enter butcher l^wbrayes'hrcalt : 

Or if misfortune mifle the. firftcarreere. 

Be Movpbrajes finnes fo'heavyin his bofomcj: 

1 hat they may breakchis foaming cpurlcrsbacke. 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lifts, 

A Caytifferecreant to my Co.fia 

Farewell oldLA*#«r, thy fometimesbrothers wife i 

With her companion Greefe-i muft end her life. 

Gatf. Sifter fare , well-; I muft to Couentry, 

As much good ftay with thee , as go with me* 

X>«f. Yet one word more Greefe boimdeth where it' 
Not with the empty hollo wnelfe, but weight. ( fallSj* 

I take my leaue before I haufe begun. 

For forrow ends not : when it feemeth done. 

Commend me to my. brother * 

Loc, this isair : nay y*et depart not lb, 

1 hough this be all , do nor fo guickely gpc,- . /; 

I fhall remember more. Bid him. Oh,, what ? ’ 

W ith all good fpeed at Plejhie vifite me. 

AJacke,and what fliall good old I'orke there fee . 

But empty lod gingSj, and unfurnilhM ,vvallcs;>. 




ef Kkhaxd the fecond, 

Vn-peopl’d Offices, untroden ftones? 

And what heare there for welcome, but my groanes? 
Therefore commend me,Iet him not come there, 
Tofeeke out forrow, that dwels every where: 

, 'Defolate, defolate will I hence and dye. 

The laft leave of thee,takes my W eepkig eye. Exeunt • 

Sc^na 



Exter MarJbdBy and ^Hmerle» 

Mar, My.L Aumerle, \& HnifrjJiereford arm’d ? 

Aum- Yea, at all poynts, and iPngs to entet in, 

AAzr.The Duke of Norfolke,, Iprighifully and bold, 
Stayes bnt the fummons of the Appellants Trumpet. 

Ati. Why then the Champions, are prepar’d ,and ftay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach. 

... Fiottrijhe 

Enter K*»£j Gaunt^iad^y agtt , Greene ^ 
dftdvthers'.TheitBdawbrajiH^Ar- 
moTyAnd Harrold, 

Rich, Maflliall, demand of yonder Champion 
The caufe of his arrivall here in Armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the / uftice of his caufe. 

Mar. In Gods Name, and the Kings, fay who thou art,' 
And why thou corn’ft, thus-Knightly clad in Armes ? 
Againft whatihan thou com‘ft, and whaC’s thy quarrell, 
Speake trueIy,on thy Knighthood, and-thine oath. 

As fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour. 

.^y ^^'heis The. LMowiraj, Duke O? Norfolke, 
Who hither coiiK, engaged by my oath 
(W hich heaven defend a Knight Ihould violate) 

Bothto defend my . loyalty .and truth. 

To God, my King, and hisfucceedingilTue, 

Ag ainft the Duke of Hereford, that appeales me, 

Ba ■ ’ An>5 





The Life ani Death 

Arid By the gra ce of God and this mine arme/ 

To ptoue him (in defending of iriy ftffc) ' 

A iraytor to, my God, my Kin^kid^rriev • ' > ■ 

And'asItrnely.fightidefend rife'lfeflVf^** •' " 

- - i ^ 

Tucket. ET^irHef^ard/tiid'i^ '■ 

Kt ch .M arfli a 1 1 : a s ite yonder Knight tines.* , 

Both vvKbhe is, and^ why he commeth hither. 

Thus placed in habij(ii|^t^ty^^nc-i 
A»nd formally accord’ing to our Law 
Depofe him in the iulfice of his canfe. ( ther 

Mar. What is thy nan^^and yv;^^ thou hi- 

Before King ih^is i^Oykl L'i^ 

Againft vvhomcom'ft^h:o»y*^^ftd%HKtV riT^'quatreU? 
Speakc like a true Knigtit:'fefdefeTidthee Heaven. 

Eul, Marry Kyi Derefoi'A.iLkheaii^jsXi^ Defbjy 

Am I : who ready hef«-dc«iftand in Armes, 

•To >iiofve byhcavcn8-§f*assi:aa<i:..h^ b^Ji^itoour; - 
inViikspnThomai 

That he.s a Traytor fbule and dangerous. 

To God of heaven. King and 

And as I truely fight, deT rid me heaven; ' 

Mar. On paine of deathjAo pttfon be fSBold, , 

Or daring hardy asto rOuehtWelilHy ‘ ‘ ' 

Except the Marlhall, arid rnaiO^cefs - ‘ '' ' " ' ' 
Appoynted to direa theft Taire^thgnw^^^^^^^ " 

^«/.Lord Marfhalljleririeki^e ihf 
And . bow my knee before'his Maiefty • ' . , 

For Mewbray tnd my felft>afe1i'ke tvyo'iben,' ' / 
That'vovva Jongandw^^^ -r . ; 

^benlctvstakea ceremoniusleaue ■ » ' - ; 

_ Mar. The Appcalantin ailduty greets yoii’r Highnes; 

Andcrav« ,o Mii^iiaaAifefe-dl' 4r^ • 

WdurariiB.! 

tolmof asthycinfeisluft ^ 

*0 be thy fortune in this royal] fight; ' 

FafcwcJbmy blood, which if to day thou Ihead,' ' 
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tf Richard the femd. 

lamertt we may, but not reocnge thee dead. 

jB«/. Ohlet rioNfoble eyeprophanc a tcare 
For me, if I be goat^d wiihMoypbrayrs fpeare; 

As confident, as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a Bird,doe I with Mowbray Ught - 
My loving Lord, 1 take my leave of you. 

Of you (myNobleCofin ) Lord yiumerle ; . 

Not ficke, although I have to dOe with death. 

But lufty,yourig,3nd eHearely drawing brcatho 
Loc, as at Englifli Feafts, fo I regreet ' 

Thedaintieft laft,to make the end moft fwcet.. 

Oh thon' the earthy author of my blood, . , „ ' , 

Whole youthful! fpirit in die regenerate, ' : . . 

Doth with a t^q-fold vigor lift' mi ' 

To rekrn afyiiStOfy above' 

Adde proofe unto mine Arinbuty«ith thy prayers. 

And with thy blelfiflgs ffede my LahCes-^ 

That it may enter , 

And furbifli new the riafiiddf' ^ 

Even in the lufty havrdiir of his fqnriei J 
' Camt. Heaven in thy good caufe make thccprplpVous, 
Be Iwift like lightning in the exeeution. 

And let thy bloweii doubly xedo^led, 
FaTllikeariMxmgthuhderbnthe Caskc'^. ' , , ' 

Of thy anlai'd pernicious enemy. 

Rouxe upthyyoiithfuliblood.be valiant , and Hvei^ 

S»/. Mine innocence, and S • George to thrive. 

Mow. How ever Heaven or fortune caft my lot. 

There lives,or dyes, true to IS^in^ Kichards T hrone, 
Aloyall, iuft,and upd^htGcrttlet^^^ 

Never did Captiue'with a fircet'hcatt, 

Oft off his chaines of bondage, and eiubrace 
His golden uncontroulM enfranchifement. 

More than my dandng fouie doth edebrf^^ 

ThisFeaft of Battle;' vilith inineay^ f . 

Moft mighty Libge,and'rayttfmpkliori / 

Take from my moUth,the wifh Of happy yeares, 

Asgcntle, andas JocOnd, asto )eft, ' ■ 









The I>lf& and Death 

<Gee I te fight : Truth, hath a,quiet breaft. . , 

it<<r^.FarcwelJ,my Lordjfecurely I elpie ' 

Vertue with valour, couched in thine eye : 

Order the tfyall MarfnalJ, and begin. 

of Hereford jLancattcr,and Derby 
Receive thy Lance, and heaven defend thy right. 

Strong as a Towrein hope, Icry, Amen. 

Mar. Goe beare tbi&Lance to Thomtu D.of Norfollcc, 
I Har> Harry of Hereford ,Lancafler,and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Soveraigne,and himfelfe. 

On paine to be found falfe and recreant, 

T o prove the Duke of Njorfolke,T^(7iw^ Mowbray ^ 
ATraytortqhisGod,hisKing,andhirti, ' 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight. ^ 

a.//.fr.Here llandeth Th'o, Mowbray Duke of Norfblkc 
' On paine to be found falfe.and recreant. 

Both to defend himfelfe,and to apwove 

of Hereford, Lancafter,ana Derby, ^ 

To God,his Soveraigne, and to him difloyall; * . ' - , ' 

Couraeioufly, and . with a frwdefijre, 

• Atsendlng but the fignall to begin. •^charge fomded'. 

Mar. Sound Trumpets,and let forward Combatants; 
Stay , the King hath, thro Wflc his Warder dovrne. 

Tich. Let them lay by their Helmets and their Speares, 
And both returne backe to their Ghaires againes 
W ithdra w with us,and let the Trumpets found, 

’While we returne thefe Dukes, what we decree, 

■A long floftrijh* 

Draw neereand lift 

What with our councell We havedone* • ' 

For that our Kingdomes earth lliould not be foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered. 

And for our eyes doc hate the dire afpeft 

P^®^§b’d up withneyghboursfwords, 
Which fo rouz d up with boyftrous untun'd drummes, 
•W uh harfli rcfounding Trumpets dreadfull bray. 

And grating fliocke of wrathfiill yron Armes, 

Might from our qui<^ Confines fright faire Peace, 





of Richard the fecond. 

fchd make tis wadeeyen incur kindreds blood: 
Therefore, we banifli you our Territories. 

You Cofin Hereford , upon paine ofdcath. 

Till twice five Summers have enrich’d outfield^,' 

Shall not regreet our faire Dominions, 

But tread die ftranger paths of banilhment. ^ 

Your will be done: this muft my comfort be. 
That Sunnethat warmes you here fhall fhinc on me : 
Atidthofehis golden beames to you here Icnti 
Shall poynt on me, and gilde my banifliment. 

jf/tf^.Norfolke: for thee remaines a heavier d dome 
Which I wkh fomc unwillingnefle pronounce, 

Theflyc flow houres lhall not determinatfe ■ 

The datclefle limit of thy deare exile : ' ’ 

The hopelcCe word, of never to returne. 

Breathe againft thee, upon paine of life. ^ 

Mffw.h heavy fentcnce my moft Soveraigne Biege, 
And all ualook’d for froni your Highneffc mouth : • 

A dccrer merit, not fo deepe a maime. 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 
Have I deferved at your Highncffe hands. 

The Language have learn’a thefe forty yeaces 
(Mpative Englifh>now I muft forgoe. 

And now my tongues ufe is to me no more. 

Then an unftringed Vyoll, or a Harpe, 

Or like a cunning Inftrument cas’d up. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony# 

W ithin my mouth you ha ve engaoTd my tongue 
Doubly pUFCUllift with my teeth and lips. 

And dull,unfeeling,’barren ignorance, 

Is made my ‘gaoler to attend on me;’ 

I am too ol4 to fawne upon a Nurfe^ 

To farrein ycares to be a pupUl now j 
What is thy lentencethcn,^DUt fpecchtefle death, 

.Which robs^my tongue ftombrcacheing native breath ? 

t.ich. It boots thee not to becompamonatc. 

After ousfentcncc, piainincconics too late*; 

■ , ~ "■ , Mow 






Tfie Life and Death 

Then thus I turne me from my Countries Heht 
To dwell in folemne Shades of cndlefTe night. ^ 
if/c^.Returnc againeand take an oath with thee 

layon our royalJ Sword , your banifKt hands, 

Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our par t therein w e banifh with youp felves) 

To kepe the Oaththat we adminifter ; 

You ne ver fhall (fo helpe you Truth and Heaven ) 
Embrace eacii others loue in baniihment. 

Nor ev er looke upon each others face, . 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile ' 

Tins lowringtempeft.of youphome-hifed h^tcT •’ ■ r 

Nor ever by 4|lyiled purpofc meet. 

To plot, contrive, or complotaijy ill, 

y’®®"*^S'ate,purSub;eas,or-our Land, 
fweare# 

Mew.knd Ito keepe alfth^I'; ^ 

^«4NorfoIke_,fo^fe^ 

By this time (had the King permitt^^ us) 

P”® foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Banifli d this frayle fcpuleber of our fle/hi 

Ccnfelle thy Treafons,ere,thou Sethis Realtne, r • - : , 

Since thou haft farre to goe, beare not akine 

*5«rfi^enof a guilty foule. 

^ow.noBuUinghookei If ever 1 were Traitor, ' 
i blotted from the Booke of , 

^d Ifromheaven banilK’d, as /rom hence: - 

FartwJr;'^r feK«gffialtacr' : 

Tarewell (my Liege) now no way can I Bray, ' ' • ; 

Vnde,cvenintbegl^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ 

Hee thygrieved be«t; thy 44 a.fpej% ^ ■ 

Pluck^° f baniih'd rycanes: -:ri 7, 

Foure 
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of Kichatd the fecoiid, 

■ Foure lagging Winters, and foure wanton Springs 
:Sn af orS, fuch is the breath of Kings. 

Gamtd thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 

He Ihortcns foure ycaies of my fonnes exile : 

But little vantage fliall Treape thereby. 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to Ipend 
Can change the Moones , and bring their times about, 
My oyle-dride Lampe , and time*bewafted hghfi 
shall be extinff with age, and endlefie night : 

Mv inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

' And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. 

Rich. Why Vncle, thou haft many yeares to hye. 

G4«»f.Butnotaminitte(Kiog)thatthon canft give. ; 

' Shorten my dayes thou canft withfuddenforrow. 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow s 
Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age, 
fBut flop no wrincle in bis pilgrimage' : 

Thy word is currant with hirn,for my death, 

But dead, thy kingdomc cannot buy my breath. 

Richil\\y fonne isbanilh'd upon good aduicc 
Whereto thy tongue a ■party-verdiift gave. 

Why at our luftice Iccm’ft thou thento lowre? 

G4».Things fwcet to taft, prove in digeftion fowrc t 
You urg’d me as a Indge, but I had rather 
You would liave bid me argue like a Father* 

AlaSjl look'd when feme of you ftiould lay, 

Iwas tooftriti: to make mine owncaway 1 
Eut you gave leavcto my unwilling tongue, 

Againftmy willjto do my felfc this wrong. 

R ;fl>.Cofin farewelhand Vncle bid him fos 
Six yeares we banifli him, and hclhall go* fExitc 

. Rlmry^, 

.Cofin farewell jwhat prcfence muft not know 
From w here you do remaine,Jct paper Ihow. 

Mar My Lord, no leave take I ,for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by youpfide* 

f7.ja*:.Oh to. what purpofe doftthou herd thy word?, 
Jhat thw tcmm’ft no greeting to tby friends? 

C " Suit 
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B»h \ haue too few to take my leave of yon, ' 
When the tongues office ffiould be prodigall. 

To breath th’ abundant dolour of the heart. 

CaH.lhy griefc is but thy abfence for a time. 

Bptl , loy abfcntjgricfe is prefent for that time» 

Gau. What is fixe Winters,they are quickly gone ? 
£hI. To men in ;oy, but griefe makes one houre ten. 

Call it a travell, that thou takeft for plealure. 
Bui. My heart will figh, when I milcaH it fo. 

Which finds it an inforced Pilgrimage. 

<j4»»f.The fullen palTage of :hy weary, fleps 
Ifteeme a foyle, wherein thou art tofet ' 

The precious lewell of thy home rcturne. 

Bui. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking on the frorty CAHcafm ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite^ 

By bare imagination of a feaft ? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow 
By thinking on phantafticke Summers hcaie? 

Oh no, the apprehenfion of the good 
Ciues but the greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fell (brrowes tooth, doth ever rankle more 
Then when it bites, but laneeth not the fore. 

G’««.Comc,comc (my lbnnc)He bring thee onthy way 
Had I thy youth, and caufe, I would not ftay* 
.B^AThenEnglands ground farewclljfweetfoyleadicu, 
My Mother, and my Nurfe, which bearesmeyet : 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this lean. 

Though baniffi’d, yet a tr«c»borne Englilhman* 

ScamaQuarta. 

A/r^.Wedid obferve* Gofia 
How ftfre brougkt yoQ liigh ti^Tefotek pcibjg 
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of Richard the fecend, 

1 brought high Hereford (if <■»> 

Rut to the next high way, and there I left him. 

^ Rich. And fay, what ftoreof parting 
jitm Faith none by me; except the Northcafi wmd 
Which then blew bitterly agamft our face, ^ 

Awak’d the fleepy rhewme, and fo by chance 

rid erace our hollow parting W«h a tearc. 
ifffib. What laid our Cofin when you patted wi 
vf».Farcwell: & for my heart dil'dained that my tongue 
Should fo propbane the word , that taught me cratt 
To counterfeit opprelTion of fuch griefe. 

That word feemM buried in my forrowes gtave. 
Marry,would the word faiewell,had lengthen d houres, 
And added yceres to his lliort baniffiment. 

He fliould have had a volume of Farcwels, 

But llnce it would not, he had none ot me. 

Rich. He is our Cofin (Cofin) but tis-doubf, 

When time ffiall call him home from batufoment,. 

Whether our kin mao come to fee his friends, 

Ourfelfe, and here and 

Obferu’d biSjCfourtfhip to the common peo|4c:; - } 

How hc.did jeeme to divc;info theiicbeiris,. :3>; .»b . f 

With humble,and famii»at QcUrtc'fiei, .-nS. 

'What re vcfijitce he did throw away on flayes? e : 

Wooing pooic Craftelmen,with the craft of fmiles. 

And patient under-bearingof his Fortune, 

As 'tyyerc to banifh th^ir atfqc^s, with ^itn. , 

'Gfif gffes^hisbemnetib an OyWer^-wchchi 

A brace of Dray-men bid God. Ipeed him well. 

And bad the uibute of his lupple knee, 

W ith thankes my Coanttimen,my Loving friends. 

As were our England in reuerfion his, 

Aiid'he our fubjects rtext degree in hope. 

CrWVdi be is gone, and with him goc tbefe thoughts 
. Novtf for theRebels, which Hand out in Ireland^ 
Expedient mannage muft be maefe my Liege ' 

Ercfurther ]cyfure,yeeld the further meancs . ‘ ^ 
For iheir aduaniage,and your bigh’neil'e Ioffe. '• — 

" Q ^ Rich, 
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"Kich^ W e will our felfein perfon to this warre,' a 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberall Lar^enc , are growne fomewhat light,- 
Wc are enforc’d to farmc our royall Realme, 

The revenew whereof fiiall furniCh us 
For our affaires in hand ; -if they come fhort."’ 
()urfubfttutes at home fhall have Blancke-charterS: • 
WheretOjWhentheyfliall know what men arc rich, 
They lhall fubferibe them for large fummes of Goldj . 
And fend them after to fupply our wants; 

For we will make for Ireland prefcntly^ 

Enter Bujhj.*,. 
what newes ? 

B Pi, Old lohn a Gaum is very ficke my Lord, 
Sodaincly .taken, and hath fentpoft hafte 
To entreat your Maiefty to vi&e him.- 
Where lyes he ; 

AtEly-houfe. . 

X/cA. Now put it (heaven) in his Phylitians mladj 
Tbhclpe him to hisgrave immediately: ■ 

The linning of; his:coffers {hall make Coates • ' 
To dccke our^Souldiairfor.thefe Iriij warres.’ 

Come Gentlemen, let’s allgo yific him t 

Pray heaven We may tnakehaftc,ahd come too kcKf^/. 

, , 1 . - : , ^ 




^aum pet^y^ith the Ditki of Torkei 

Will the Kingcorne^that”.!^^^ mylaft ^ 
Jowholfonie counfeJI to his unllayd youth 

~ your felfe, nor ftrive not with your brcai 
all in vaine comes counfell to his care. 

*3y) the tongues of dying men ^ 
iiTOrct attention^ like deepe-haruiony ^ 

When 





^ Richard the fecond, 

(rarfe thcvarefeldomefpentlnirainCj 
?rn’ih”ywhomJ •-»« taught to glofe,' 

Mo?e art mens cnL mark’d , to 

Thr fcttingSunne, and (la 

A laft taftc of fweetes , is fweeteft lalt, 

iu h ii^membrance, more then things longpaft 
Though A'lfW my lives counfell would not heare; 
My deaths fad ^le, may yet un-deafe hi^ 

r<»r.No, it is ftopt with other flatt “n^fonnd^ 

As prayfes of his Rate: then there are tound 
LaaviLs Meeters, to whofe venome foim 
The open eares of youth doth alwaies liften. 

Report of falhionsin proud Italy , . 

Whofe manners ftill our^tardy apifli • 

Limpcsaftcr-inbafeimitation.^- 1/ 

Where doth the world thruft forth a vamty, , % i o . - 
So it be new, there’s no rcfpea how.vile, 

That-is not quickly buzi’d into their eares- 
That all-too l3te comes'CounfcH to be n^rd,. o; 

Where will doth mutiny wich wits regard : ^ ' 

Dirca not him,wfadfe way btml^fe /wlf e f j ^ 

Tls breith thou-laAfti-aiui that breath 

Gaum. Me thinkes lama Prophet new infpir d, 

And Thus expiring doe foretell of mm, . 

His rafh fierceblaze df RyOt canaotlalt, _ 

For violemi fires-fodne bffiine ^bemtcwes . - . _ 

Small fhoUres laft long.but fodamc ftormes aferfljqr ^ ■ 

He tyres betimes,that-fpurstoofaft bettmes , 

With eagerfeeding food doth choake the -feeder 
Iieht.vaaitw,dttfaiw;>ccsmaot^ilCi‘^^ - •' . 

Confuming meanes fobnfe ple>t?§'-'«^onibfelte ji- 

This royall throne^cff^K?ng?'i this«ceptred ffte9fr'--- 

This eartli of Ma-jefty, tWs feateot Mats^j; - 
This other Eden, demy- Patadifei _ ' , ■ ■ 

This Forties built by naturt for h^ Celfe^ - - . 

Aednft infeakn^^nd the hand ofrwatrt^ -‘ m >i. *, 
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This happy breed of men, this little world. 

This precious ftone fet in the fiiver Sea, 

Which ierves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Moatc defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againtt the enuy of lefle happier Lands, 

This blefled plot, this Earth this Realme, this England 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kings, * 
Fear’d by.their breed, and famous for their birth. 
Renowned for their deeds, as farrefiom home. 

For Chriftian fervice ,and true Chivalry, 

As is the fepulcherin ftubborne Ittry 

Of the worlds ranfome , blefl'cd Maries fonne. 

This Land of fuch dearefouIcs>this deare dearc Land, 
Deare for her reputation through the world, * 

Is now Leas’d out ( I dye pronouncing it ) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farmci. / 

England bound in with the triumphant Seai '; : ’ 

Whole rocky fhore beatesibeke the envious fiedge ' 

Of watry Neptune, is now bound i’n with fhameji; ; r ' 
With Inky blottes, and rottcn-Parchmcnt bonds* : T 
That England that was wont to conquer odiCDs,^ : ' 

Hath made a ihamcfnll conqueflriOi^iWelCft. if . ' ■; 

Ah, would thc-fcandaiU vanifh. with my lifcj,’ r f,* ■ i f* 

How happy then- were my enfuing d^th ? > ’ .£,j id • 

3'tfr,The King iscomCjdealej mildly with his:>yoiith,; 

For young hot C.oaltS;, being ra-g dj.doe rage the rnOre. i 
How fares our noble Vncle, > - 

Ri. V Vhat comfort man ? How ifl with aged Cam ? 
ga. Oh how that name befics-my compofuion ; 
oiu Gaunt ihdccdjand gaunt mbeing old;; - - : ' 

Vvithin me hath kept a itcadious fart, ' ' < i 
And who abrtaines frem meate,'thatis not gaunt f 
For fieeping finglancj loing time have I watcht ; I 

Watching brgeds(Icannqlie,leannefre- is all gaunt: v i 
The p.cafurc that fome Fi«hcrs feed upon. 
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n, mv ftiia fall, 1 meanc iny Childrens looker, 
And^hcrein farting, hart thou made me gaunt . 

Oaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 

VVhofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones* ^ 
^ich. Can fickc men play fo nicely with^tbeir names - 

6'*e#.No, mifery makes f^tt to liiockeit feltc; 

Since thou dort feckc to kiUimy iiamc in me^ 

I mockc my name (great King) to flatter thee* 

• Kie. Should dying men flatter thofe that live ? 

Gai No, no, man living flatter thofe that dye. 

Rie. Thou now a dying, fayft thpu flaiter’IVme.* ^ 
Grf^.O'np, thoH^d^ft, though I the fickerbe, ■ 

RichA aih in hcailthl breathe,! fee theelll* . 
(j,*«.Now he that made me, knowes I fee thee lU ; • 

111 in my feffe to fee, and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no leffer then the Land, 

VVhercin thou lyeft in reputatioB ficke. 

And thou too careleffe patient as thou art* 

Commit’ ft thyannoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phyfitions, that firft wounded thee : 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

VVhofe compafle is no bigger then thyhand. 

And yet encaged info fmall a Verge, 

The warteis no whit Icfferthen thy Land^ 

Oh had thy Grand fir with a Prophets eye, ^ 

Scene how his fonnes fonne,fhould deftroy his fonnes, , 
From forth thy reach he would have layd thy lhanae, 
Lepofing thee before thou wert poffert. 

Which art poffert now to depofe ihy felfe. 

Why (Cofin)were thou Regent of the world, 

Itwcrca fhamc to let this Land by leafe; 

But for thy world enioy ing but this Land , 

Is it not more then fhame,to fhame it fo ? 
landlord of England art thou,and notKing: 

Thy fiateof Law,is bondflave to the Law, 

And ■ 

R<cA. And thou, a lunaticke leane-witted foole> 
Pirefmning on an Agues privcllcdgc. 

Par: 
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Dar ft with thy frozen admopiiipn 

Make pale oqr cheeke, chafing the Royal! blood 

With fury, from his native -refidcnce ? 

Now by my Seates right Roy all Maiefty, 

"Wert thou not brother to great Sdwardj fonne, 

This tongue tha%EpnheS(^fot«,hndly in thy head, ^ 
Should runne.diyrhead ftom.tijy npreyetent fliouldcr-s* 
Gaa> Oh fpare me not, my bfcdicr Ldwards fonne, 
For that I was his father Edwards fonne : 

That blood already (like the Pellican^ 

Thou haft tapt outj^anddrunkenly, carovys^. . 
Mybroth^^/^fi??rip}aine JyeIlmcan}pg-foh}.e, . 
(Whom fairc befall in heaven 'mongft happy foulc.s )] 
May be a prefident,and witneffegood, 

That thou refpeei’ft not fpillipg Edwards blood : 
loync with the prelcnt fickenefte that I haue. 

And thy unkindnefie be like crooked age. 

To crop at cnee a too-!ong wither’d flowae« 

.Live in thy ftiame, but dye not fliame witkthee, 

Thefc words hereafter, thy tormentors be. 

Convey me tomy bcd,thcn to my.grave. 

Love they t,o< live, that love and honour have. 

Esch. And let them dye,that age and fullers have. 
For both haft thou, and both become the grave. 

Tor. Idoe bcftech your Maiefty impute his words 
To wayward ficklineffe, and age in him ; 

He loues you on my life, and holds you dcarc 
As Harry Duke of Hereford^vseve he here., 

Eich. Right,you fay true • as Herefords love, fo his.; 

As theirSjfo mine: and all be as it is. 

Enter Nerthurnberla»d> 

N'or* My liege, o\ds.Gamt commends him to yopt 
Maiefty. 

What layes he ? 

Nay nothing,aIl isfayd: 
rllis tongue is now a ftringlelTe inflrument. 
W^rdsjlifCjand all, old LancaSler hath fpeat. 

" “ Xer. 
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Ttfr. Be Vorke thcnext,that Wiift be bankrupt fo^ 
Though deathbe poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

jt/fl’.Theripcft huit firft &ls, and fo doth he. 

His lime isfpent, our pilgrimage ,^uftbe ; 

So much for that. Now for our irifh warres. 

We muft lupplant thofe rough ru^4ieaded Kcmes, 
Which live like venom, where no, venom clfe 
Rut onely they have ptiyelledge to live. 

And for thefe great affaires do aske fome ;charge 
Towards our aftittance , we dpc. ifize.to us 
The plate,coyne, and revennewsj- and moveables, , 
Whereof our Vncle^.<««/ did hand pol&ft, 

r*r. How long fltall I be patient ? Oh how loi^ 
Shall tender duty make me fuller wrong ? 

Hot death, nor Hmf/«r<^rbanilLmcnf, 

rebukes, nor Bnglands private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poo!^ 

About his marriage, nor my ownedilgrace 
Have ever made me fowre my patient cheeke. 

Or betid one wrinkle on my foveraignes face: 

1 am the la ft of noble Edwards fonnes, 

Ofwhom thy father Prince of Wales was firft: 

In warres was never Lyon rag’d more fierce : 

In peace, was never gentle Lambe more mild. 

Then was that young and Princely Gentleman; 

His face thou ha ft, lor even fo look’d he 
Accomplifh’d with the number of thy bowers : 

But when he frown’d, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did ipend : and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had won .* 

His hands were guilty of no kindreds blood. 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne : 

Oh Etehard, Tor^e is too farre gone with griefo, 
Oreile he never would compare betweene. 

A’fct. Why Vncle, 

, What’s the matter ? 

-X»r, Oh my Liege, pardon me if yon pkafe, if not 
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Is not Gamt ‘'rr'i; 5u| 

Was not itot ittle' lot f=''?frao2 

Did i i:ra 5 // 

Isnothis hey^a wgM^dsfeifvirtgfOrtMe? - ^' , “ 

Take Hereferds rights §s^ay,aw}-t.il<efr«nitJi^'. 

His • ''' '. 

Let not to !’• •> ■'' ' 

Be notii^^€l!f^'F<w1§ovv a^thwi ■•’ 

Butbyfaire/feii^BcettndtttGcfefliotf -' * ‘ 

NowJPfweGod i GodTotbid t raytrtie, - 
3 f you doe wrobgfully'feiie 
CaUinhis^Ijecterfp^MnfeStbat-heli^lfe ' ' 

By his.#Mrneye§^iger««M;'tbfi ■ 

His Livery, add d^ bist^erkd 
You plucke a thoufadd dangers ortyotir bfesdy 
Youloofeatbo«&i^w€ll4lirpofed heawsi- ^ • 

And pricke my-u^def f atiertpe to thofe tlpwgbt^' -- ; |; 

Which honor and aflfegetoee'eanftot tbittke.' ’ ; -■ 

^<V.Thinke what^ 5 ^ witl-^efeife into our featids,^ ; 

His platCjhis good Sibis^mofteyjanddiis’lands* 

I'or, He not be by the wlvile :'My Leige farevvOH, ■ 
What wiUerifoe hereof, drero’is'itone can . 'i ' 

But by badcourfes may be Bnderftood^ J 

That their events can never fall out good. Exiu 

Rich. Goe Biifhie to the Earle of freight. 

Bid him repaire to us to Rly Houle, 

To fee this buHneffe .^tona'OMpxv 
We will for , and ’tis time,l troW : 
Andwecreatein abfenceofourfcife . 

Our Vnckle LordGover-ner of England t ^ 

For heis juft, and a'lwayesIOv’d us- vvell* 

Comeon our <ioeene,tOin'©now*inn#we-part, : 
Semerry, for our time of day is fhort- " Flo»fijh\ 
K^aaet^orth.fViilo0ghl^,-/tndRof.- ' ' ' 

Wen YVclltbfdsithePnlce-Of Idncaaerf S 



i)f Ricliard the fecond, 

jf fT At>dlmn<^too,fornowbisronneisDulce. 

hof No good at all that I -caoidoe for him , 

Vnlefleyton callit good to pity rum, < 

Bereft and. aeldedofhis. padimony*. ^ ^ 

Ntr. Now afore heaveu'j 'ts lLatnefuth wrongs ar 

. borne, 

In him a royal! Prince, and many m(^ 

Of noble blood Tn this dedining Land 5 

Tb©kiBgis n<tt himfelfe,. but bafely^^ ■ ■ ,, 

By flatterers, and what they will inforrrie 

Meerely in hate ’gainfl any of us all; 

That will the King feverely prolecute ^ . 

’Gainll uSjOur riveSj our cnildreajfand our herreSi 

The Commons hath he pill’d with grievous taates 
And quite loft thdr hearts :• the Nobles hath he fm’d 
For ancient quarrels,and quite loft their hearts. 

ff'il. And daily new e'xadions are devised. 

As biankesjbenevolencesj and IwGt not what : 

But what o’ Gods name doth become of this'?'' ’ 
hTor. W arres hath not wafted ic,for vvarr’d be bath'tiot. 
But bafely yeelded upon comprimize,^ 

That which his Ancettors atchieu’d with b’owes; 

Mote hath he fpenr inpeace, then they in wartes* 

Rt-j/i The Earle ofWikfliue haththe lvealme in ftrttie* 
The King’s grow ne bankrupt, like a hrbhen than. 
AV. Reproach, and defolutiori liangeth oVer him. ‘ . 

Ro/i He hath not money for tbefe frilh warresV 
(His burthenous taxations notVyitliftanding) 

But by die robbing of the banifft’d-tiuke. ' 

D 2 I^OTt 



iii-i I 



I: 



1 I 










.The Life and Death ' 

■/Vor. Kis noble Kinfman, moft degenerate 
Blit Lords,\vc hearcthis fearefnlltempeft fing . 

Yet feeke no iTielter to avoyd the ftorme : 

W c fee tjte winde fit fore upon our failes. 

And yet we ftrikc not,but fecurcly perifli. 

J?o/lWclee theucrywrackethat we mullluffer,' 

And unavoyded is the danger now - 
For fiui^ering fo the caufes of our wracke* 

^or.Not loj even tlirough the hollow eyes of death, ■ . 
life pcercing; but I dare not fay, 

How nccre the tidings of our comfort is* 

W/. Nay, let us fb are thy thoughts, as thou doft ours* 
Be confident-to Ipeake Northumberland, 

We three, are but tJiy feliie, and fpeaking fo, 

Thy words are but thoughts, therefore be bold* 
iVen Then thus : I have from' Port /c B/aa ■ 

A Bay in rccjtiv’d intelligence, ^ 

T'u ^ Duke of Hereford , Rajnald Lord C^hhem^ 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter ^ 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury ^ 

Sir Thcma: Erpngham^ Sir lohn RainfhH^ 
^ixhhnNorbery,S\tRebertWittert«n^zndi Francis Quointi' 
All thefe. well furnifli’d by the Dukeof3wr4/«^ 
With eight tall: Ihipsi three thoufand men of warre 
Arc making hither with all due expedience. 

And Ihortly meane to touch our Northerne fiiore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they flay 
The firrt departing of tlie King for Ireland. 

Jfthen wefliall fiiake offour flavilh yoake, 

Jumpe out our drooping Gountries broken wing, ' 

Redeeme from broken pa wne„theblemini'd Crowne ' 

Wine o^thc duft-that hides the Scepters gilt ’ : 
Afid make high Ma jefty Jooke like it Id fe, * 

Away with me in pofte to Ra.veufpurgL 
But if you faint, as fearing -to doe fo, ^ 

Stay and be fccret and my. felle wiilgoc , 
w horfe.urge doubts to them that feie*‘ 

W. Hojd out my horle,aad I will folVbe there. A.r«. 



e/ Richard feemdf 

Scena 



Enter Queene,BuJhyyandBagdt* 

Madam, your Ma/ettyistoomuchfad, 

Ybu promis’d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afidc fclfe-harming hcavinefle, 

And entertaine a cheerefuU di^ofition. 

^/f.TopIeafothe King, 1 did: topleafe my felfe ' 

1 cmnotdocsit? yst’I know no canfo : 

Why I fiiould Welcome fuch a gueftasgriefe. 

Save bidding farewell to fo fweet a guett 
As my {vi^evRichard ; yet againe me thinkes- 
Someunbornp forrow ripe in fortune^, wombe 
Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing irembles,atfomethingjt grieves. 

More than wiih parting from ray Lord the King. 

Bujh* Each fubllance of a griefe had twenty fhado\v&- 
Which Chewes like griefe it felle, butis not lb: 

For forrowes eye glazed with blinding tcarcs. 

Divides one thing.jntirci to manyobieebs 
^ikeperipeitivesjwhich rightly gaz’d' upon - 
”shew nothing but confufion, cy 'd awry, 

Diftioguifht lorme:- fo your fweet Maiefiy, • 

Looking awry upon your Lords departure, 

Find fliapcsof griefe,morethenhimielfe towaile,' 
Which look’d on asitis,is noughtbut fhadowes 
Of what it is not, 'thenthrice-gradousGl.ueene, 

More then your Lords departure weepe noc*mbre’s not 

Ir If lie — A«iA • / /* « 
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Or if it be, lis with lalle forrows eye, 

W hich for tf ii^s true,wc{pe things imaginary* 
It may be fo, but yet my inward foule 
Fcifwades me it is otherwife how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad : lo heavy fad. 

D 3 



( feenc ] 



As 





T X ^ ^ 

The Life and Death I 

As though onthinWng on, no thought I thinke, | 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and Ihrinke. | 
5«y?>.’Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Lady.) 
’Tis nothing lefle ; conceit i s ftill dcriu’d 
From fome fore father greetc, mine is not fo. 

For nothing hath begot my fomething gricfe, • 

Or fomething, hath the nothing that I'gricve, i 

’Tis in reveriidn.that I doe poifeffe, ^ 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what | 

I cannot name/tis namelelTc woe I wot. £»ter Green, 

Gree. Heaven faye your Maiefty,and weil met Gentle. : 
1 hope the King is not yet fliipt for Irefand. ( men; j 
Why hop’ fothou fo? ’Tis better hope he is: ^ 

For his deijgnes crave hafte, good hope, 

Then wherefore doil thou hope he is not fliipt ? 

That he our hope, mighthaveretyr’d his power, j 
And driveointo defpaire an envies hope, : ' . 
Who. ftrongfy hath let footing iti tins Landj,; 

The banifod Bulhnghooks repcalcs himfotfc. 

And with up-lifted Armes is fafe arrm’d f 



Now God in heaven forbid. 1 

gree. O Maddam’tis too true: and tbat is wopfe, f 
The L. Northumberland, his-yt>ungfonne,//my Perej, E 
The Lords of Ko^c,Bet$nmo»d,iaid fViUoHgkbj . - f 

With all their powertull friends are fled to him. 

B(fjh. Why have you not proclaim’d Northumberland; 

And the reft of the revolted faAion Traytors? i 
Gree. We have: whereupon the Earle of Worcefier ; 
Hath .broke his ftaffe,refign’d his Stew ardlhip, 

And all the houlhold feruants fled with him to * 
j^u. So Greene,, ihon art the Midvvifo of my woe, | 
And.5»//;»^^rce^f my fotrowes difmall heyre'i ^ 
No\v hath my foule brought forth her proaig 3 ry 
And T a gafping new delivered maher, 

Haue woe i#woe,forrowto forrow ioyn’d* 

Dclpaire not Madam. . ■ : ^ i 

Who fliall hinder me ? 

' I will 
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of Rlchatd the fcmd> 

Mt and tc ftt 6rhnity 

I will is a flatterer, 

with couzemng nope , , , 

r7r« Here coshes the Oiikcdf Toike. , , 

^«.With hgnesofwarte aboot-hisa^ged^U^^ > 

fn^ heavens fakcfpeakecomfertab'lefwwds.- 

WherenothirtgliVes butcroffes,careian^ • 

Your hUsbiSheis gone to . 

Whilft others ctfore to make bis loofe at hoine . ^ 

Here am iMt th tfndeit»rop Ws Land/ 



NoWfewhesliiSlstKe nourcxinrLin, 

Now fliall he jry hrs friends that flattered ni^* 

■ ■ £m«r a Servant* . ' 

5<r-.My Bbrd,5«mtfoflne waf gof^^ , 

■ rcr.Hewasl'rvht'to>'^be'«lIvi^^ - 

TheNdNes they'aiefledjthe Commons they a^^ , 

And will I feare reyolt oh Hertfords fide. 

Sirra, get thee to Pla flTy to rhy filler \ . 

Bid'her fend foe^refehtly a thooGirtd' j^oundj,' 
HoId,ta:kemyB.ing.' 

.Jfr.My Lord,! had forgor _ 

Totcll your Lordfliip,to day J camc'by, and call d therCa 
But I Ihall grieve you to report the reft. 

What is’t knave? ' w ...j 

.Jfr. An houre before! eainei tlfo Dtimhefledi de< 
7<?.Hcavcnfot his tnerc^ wbat"a tide off woes 
Gome rufhing on this wofull Tandat once ? 

I know not what to doe : Twould^ to heayen^ 

(So my vntruth hatKhot;.pr6vOlcd him to it) 

The King Had cutoff my head wfob'm^ 

What-, arcchcrcpolfo$ di'l^atcfit 'fot ifelan' 

Ko w fliall w c doe for nibney for diefe' w arres ? 

Gorac 
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i|T" ' The and Death 

Come (Cofin I would fay ) pray pardoiunc 
Goe felloWjget thee home, provide fome Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there. 
Gentlcmen,-will you muftcr.men 
If 1 know hoWjOr which way to order thefeaflEakes t 
Thus diforderlythruft into my hands. 

Never beleeve me* Both are my kinfmen, 

Tb’one is my Soveraigne, whom both my oath 

And d uty bids defend; the other againe 
Is my kinfman, whom the King hath wrong’d, 
Whomconiciencejand my kindred, bids to right. 

Well, fomevvhatvvcmuft doe; Come Cofit^ 
Ilcdilpofe of you. Gentlemen goe muftcr up your mca' 
Andmeetmeprefentlyat fcarkley Gallic ; ^ 

I Ihould to Plafliy toojbut time will not permit. 

All is uneven, and every thipg is leftat fix audfeven. Ex, 
.The wind fits faire for newes to goc to Ireland * 
But none retnrncs ; for us to levy power * 

Pr^ortidnablc to th’enemy, is ail impoflibie. 

owe. BcfidesourncerencCcto the King in loye. 

Is neere the hatfr of thole love not the King. * 
Bag. And that's the wavering Commons,for their love 
lies in their purfos, and. wholo empties them. 

By fo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

, Therein the King ftands generally condemn’d. 

If judgement lye in them, then fo doc we, 
Bccaufe we ha vebecne ever neere the King. 

. Gree.yfeU: Iwill forrefogeftreight toBrilloIl Caftie: 
The Earle of W iklhircis already there. 

^«yZ’. Thither will I with you, for little office 
W ill the hateful! Commons perforraefor us. 

Except likeCurres, to tcare us allinpieces ; 

Will you goe along with us ? 

^«j^.No,J will to Ireland to his Maicfty; 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three, here part,that nev r lhali m?ete agame. 
■o«.That’$ as T trke thrives to beate huc^&Bklinhrsoks'. 
Gr, Alaspoofc Duke, the task* he undertakes 

Is 
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e/ Richard the fimd. 



If rtv^ibdt^-fiAd^and drinking Oceans dry, 

W'here onj&xjnhis fide hght8,thoufands will flye.' 

Bujh. Farcwel Pat once, :foi onc€,for all, and ever. 
■\Vell*we may meet a.gainc» 

^rf^.Ifeare menever. / Exit 



Sc^n4 Tertia. 



EKtertheDuks of Hereferd^and Nmhum-f 
l^erUnd. 

• 2?«/.How farre is it my Lord to Barkley now 
APffr, Beleeve me noble Lord, 

I am a ftranger here in 1? lofterjhire. 

Thele high wide hils, and rough uneven wayes; 
Drawesout our mi!es,and mates them wcarylbrae: 

And yet cur faire dilcourfe hath beenc as Sugar, 

Making the hard way Iweetand dele»3able; 

But I bethinke me, what a weary way 
FromRavcnlpurgh toCottfoold will be found. 

In Rojfe and eyilhaghlfjyViixxun^ yourcompany 
Which Iprotelfhath very much beguild 
The teadioufnefie, and procefle of my travell: 

But theks is fweetned with the hope to have 
The prefent benefit that T pofiefle; 

And hope to joy, is little leflein ;oy. 

Then hope enjoy’d; By this, the weary Lords 
Shall make thek way feeme Ihortjas mine hath done, - 
By fight of what I have, your Noble company, • 

BhI. OfmuchleiTevalewismycompany 
Then your good words ; but who comes here ? 

• Enter H. Percy* ^ 

Aflr.Itis my fonne, young Berejy 
&nt from my brother Worcejten whencelbevcr, 
how tares your Vncle 

£ Perr 




" ^ The life 

Fertj. I had thought, my l6i:d, to hive learn d hia 

hcalthofyou. . , . v-. a. i 

TVtfr. Why is he not with the ^ueene f 
Ferty >^o,my good Lord, lie bath forfooke the Court, 

Broken his Staffe ofOffice, anddiiperft 

The Houftiold of the King. 

JVtfT. What was his realon-^ 

He was not fo rcfolv’d, when we laft fpake together. 

/’errj'.Bccaufe your Lordlhip was proclaimed Traytoh. 
But he, my Lord, is gone to Ravenfpurgh, 

To ofFer fervice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And lent me overby Barkely, to difcover 
W hat power the Duke of Yorke had levied there. 

Then with dire6iion to repaire to Ravenfpurgh. 

Nor. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford (Boy?) 
Fercj. No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot 
Which ne’rel did remember i to my knowledge, 

I never inmy lifcdid looke on him* 

Nor, Then learne to know him now r this is the Duke* 
Fercj. My gracious Lord, I tender you my fervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young, 

W'hich elder dayeslhall ripen, and confirme 
To more approved fervice anddefert. 

I thanke thee gentle andbe fure 

I count my felfe in nothing elfe fo happy, 

As in a Ibulc remembring my good mends; 

And as my fortune ripens with my love, 

3t fhallbe Bill thy true loves recompencc. 

My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus fealcs it. 

Nor, How farre is it to Barkley ?; and what flirrc . i 
Kcepesgpod old Forke there,witn hismen 6f warre ? 

Percy. There Bands th;e CaBle,by yond tuft of Trees, 
Mann a with three hundred men,as 1 have heard, 

And initare the Lords of Yorke ^Barkelj.jkndi Sejmory ■ 
None elfe of Name, and noble eBimatc. 

Enter Rgff«,a«d WilloHgbhj, 

.tV«r,Here comes, the Lords of 







of Richard the fecmcl. 

Bloody with Ipurring , fiery red with haft. 

5 /»/. Welcome my Lords, I wot your love purities 
A banilht Traytor ; all my Treafury 
Is yet but unfelt thankes, which more enrich d, 
shall be your love , and labours rccompence. 

Rof. Your prefence makes vs rich,moft Noble Lord.' 
ml. And farre furmounts our labour to attaine it, 

Bnl. Evermore tharftes,th’Exchequer of the poore. 
Which till my infant-fortune comes to yeares. 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes here? 

Enter Barkely. 

Ner.lt is my Lord of Barl^elj as I guelfe. 

Bark: My Lord of Hercford,my meffage is to you. 
Bui. My Lord, my anfweris to LaKcaHer^ 

And I amcometofeekethat name in England, 

And Lmuft find that Title in yourTowne, 

Before I make leply to ought you lay. 

Batk, Miftakemc not,my Lord,’tisnot my meaning 
To raze one title of your honour out. 

To you, my Lord, I come (what Lord you will) 

Erom the moft glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of Yorke yo know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the ablent time. 

And fright our native peace with felfe^orne Armes* 
Enter Yorke, 

fliall not need tranlport my wordsby yon. 

Here comes his Cface in perfbn. My Nohle Vncle. 

Tor. Shew me thy hu mole Heart, and not thy Knee, 
Whofeduty is deccivabie and falfc, 

■S«/, My gracious Vncle. 
Ttfr.Tut,tnt,GracemenoGrace,nofVnde me, 

I am no Traytors Vncle ; and that word Grace, 

In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 

^ hy have thefe banifh*d, and forbidden Legges, 

Dar d once to touch the duft of Englands Ground? 
nut more then why, why have they dat’d to march 

So matiy miles uyon her peacefull Bofome, 

Frighting her pale fac d Villages with Warre, 

E a And 






260 270 280 290 300 




The L ife and Dtdth 



Andofientationof defpiled.Aarmes? , , ' v' 

Com’ft thou becaufetb’anoynted Kingistidhce? 

Why fbolifli Boy, thCrKing.is left hfehindj i . 

And in my loyall Botibm,f Jyes hi?, poyvfify ,, . ,i . , , . 
Wcrelbiu now the Lordofjfucn hot.ymiA^ ] 

As when braue thy .Father,, and tjiy , 4 

Refcued the hlacke, Pr/»«, that young py mch. 
From forth the Ranltes of many.thoufand French: .. 

Oh then , bow quickly (hould this Atme of mirie,^; , 

Now prifonerto the Plafliy, chaftiie. thee". 

And minifler coirciftion to thy fault. 

Bui. My gracious Vncle, let me know my fault, 
Onavhatcondition ftandsit,and wherein ? 

Pi>r.Eveninconditionoftheworft degree, ^ 

In groiTe Rebellion, and deteftedTreaion: 

Thou art a banilb’d- man, and here art come 
Before th’ expiration of thy time, 

In braving Armes ag^inft thy Soveraigne.4 

Bui. As Iwasbanilb’dj'I wasbahilb’d Uereferdf 
But as a I come, I come for LancaFter. ; 

And noble Vncle, Tbefeech your Grace • 

Lookeon my wrongs with an indifferent eye,;- 
Y ou are my Father ,for me thinkes in ypu 
I fecold G'^twttfalive- Oh then my Father, 

Will you permit, that I ihall.dand condemn’d 
AwandringV3gabond,myRightsanciJRDyaIties , ' 
Pluck: from my armes perforce,and given away , , 

To upftart unthrifts ? W herefore was 1 borne i! 

If that my Coufin King.bc Idng of England,. , , ■ 

It mutt be granted, I ani Diike of LancaHer- % r 
You have ajca^n£,^/^»?erif , ray.No.bIe Kinfman, - 
Had you firftdied.andb^e yn-tlius trod dovyne, . r ;T 
Hefhould have found h'is ^nde Cdunt a father, . ■ ’ 

TorowzC-hiswrbngs,ahd chafe them to the bay. r, 
I amdeny.de to fue nay. Fiyery.hcrCj , , V;, i 

And yetmy iettd5/fii.tfcmgiye,r^ 

My fathers good? are all dittrayhd^ and fold,.,. ;.P- 
Andthefe, andaUamiiVe imployd, . . :.l yd 



. Wbatwauld you bfvw -. 

^'Sd challenge Law, Aitorneycs are deny^ me,* - 
A Jtberefe^et>erfona;iy Uay - - - 

Eof It (lands your Grace upon to doe 

ml, Bafemenby his endovvments afe nRlde^tca . 
7’or.Uy Losdsof'Engt^dji;'tet:n?eTe’i^.yjop this, 

I have had feeling of my C ofins vyrongs. 

And liibour’d ^.1^ if eohidtodete^msig^J vU.-z-di 
But inthis kitidjtocome in braving Arg^i^^ ylb- •,:! I> lA 
Be hisowneC:arvef,and cut.pHijhis vya^^H 3 w 33 • bn- 
To find out Right wiih 9^» 3i6l3 ;o . i' 

AndyQB.thaodopA^i^himi.n;thiski£^ 

Cherifh Rebeiifon,and Rebels fiWjistorte-i jjr ''do;!’’ 
.rcr.TheNoble IDuke hatb^ptne 

But for lusOwnejand/oE the tight) of .jhat^3_, . ■ 

We all have fwQtneto give him , 1 1 

A-J w u;.-. jhjt break ft IHatoaJtb.. t. „ 



If 



ni onoerlT 
lerbo eriT 



laoe remai^as!^>icui^v.3'^*? flitr/ XV,'*>‘nW r A.\s»g 
V nlefleyou pleafej<^mtci 5 ipUtc.G^^ . rijssl 1 

And there repqfeyff«;-fcy,;54isd^i^Ri*a a^Ecloijj OJ llki 
^»4Anote#n^eiM>§M'Vjti},4S^i^a onnri2 yrlT 
But we A’«U£ .G *■ 



jn^'isn^iW 
bfwii- vil'V 



•By.? (fompiu^v^ X Ja 

’I'he Caterpilters of tneGommonvVbaltnj 
Which I have fworne to weede.and pluke away'. 

Tor.\t may be I. will goe with you, but yet ile pawfe 
Fbr I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes s 
Nbt Friends, nor Foes, to me welcome you are, 
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Things rcdrcffcjarc now with me pafl caiei Mxeuat] 

: ■„ — . ' i J.f 'tr 

■!' a.fbOl • Scma Quartd^. . I 

— if:-*,. ! '.;-T — ^ — • " "" ~ 4 

^Hter SAlishmy And a CAptaiHe. 

C Apt My L6tA 6f SalisburyiWe have ftayd ten dayes, ; 
And hardly- kept our Countrymen together^ j 

And yet we heare no tidings from the King : . 

Therefore we will dilperfc our fehres: farewell. i 

Sal* Stay yet another day, thou ttUfty Welchman, 

The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. I 

(T'*/^r. Tis thought the Kitig is dead,we will not ftay j ! 

The Ba y-trees in our Country all are wither d, j 

The Meteors fright the fixed StarrCs Of fUeavcn ; . ■ 

The pale-faO’d ilbohc looked bloody on the Earth, | 

And leafl^fdbkt Prophets Whi^tfearefyi change j c 

Rich menlopke'frd, andRufitansd^eeand-leape, I 

Tlieoneinfeare.tololcwhat they enioy, ‘ 

The other to enjoy by Rage, and Wanb :■ 

Thefc fignes fbre-r liri the death of Kings. f 

Farewell,our Countrymen arc gone and fledj y 

As well aflitr’d their King is deadJ Exit* > 

SaL Ah ^Richxrdf-: with eyes of heauy mind, : 

I fcethyGlory , iiWa foooting Statre, ' - (• 

Fall to the bafe Earth,, from the Firmament*; . , 

Thy Sunne lets weepiiig in tire loWly'W'e^^ ' 

Witneffingftorines to cofrie,woe,aild tfnre^ - , 

Thy friends are fled, to waite upon thy fOes, | 

Andcroffelytothygood,ail fortune goes. Exit* | 
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Enter 

R4e^ercj,mlUughlfjtim^^^^ 
and Greene y prifaners* 

f ' . * ' • 

' ■ ‘ ’ . * . * * * 

BhI* Bring fo^th thefe men : ^ , 

Buh and aww, Iwillnot vcxyoiJtjfoUfo^^ .V'. 

(since prelcntly your foulcs muft party yppc.ppdKS^. 

VVith two much urging your pernitjous^ue^ • 

For ’twere no Charity t yfit.tp;wa^ 

From oft* my hands, , her^g^hp yip^ . 

I will unfold fomecaules of your deaths, 
Youhavetniflcd a Prince, a royall I^ng, 

A happy Gentleman in Bloodjand Lineaments*.- 

By youunhappied,anddisfigUE d cleane: 

You have in manner with your finfull h<^rcs 
Made a Divorce betwixt bis Qjieene and him. 

Broke the Pofleflion of a Royall 

And ftayn’d the beauty of a faire Quecnes Cheekes, 
VVith teares drawne from her eyes, with your foule 
My felfe a Prince, by fortune of my birth,, (wrongs. 
N^e to the Kit^ in Blood, and neere in love. 

Till you did naake him naif-'interprer:0[ic. 

Have ftoopt my necke under ; your imuries, 

And figh’d my Engliflxbrcatli in.-forraigne Clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of baniflitnentj _ 

VYhfle you have fed upon m^y.Seigni,otie|>_, 

Dif-park’d my Parkes,andfeU;4:. my ^^rell woods j 
Froraminerowne windowes torne my HottfholdCoatj 
Raz'd out my lmpre!e,lcaving me no figne. 

Save mens opinions, and my living blood. 

To fhew the world I am a Gentleman. ^ - 

Thisjand much more, much more . then tvvicc ill tnis^ . 





"tht 

Condemnes j^u to the death ; fee them delivered over I 
To executroiT, and th^hatid of death. 

^ay2>..MofcWek:omcisthe ttrckeotdcifth tomei 
Then to England. 

comfort is, that Heaven willxake oOr foulcs, 
And plague inmfticq'with the paines of hell* 
jBa/. W»^^'«i^4^al^fe'€^thein' dilp 

Vnde, youtay^thfeQpflcnc i§ at yout Hbnfe, 

For Heavens iake,fa{rely Irt her be ihtreated. 

Tell her,I lend to her my kind comir}ci\ds , 

Takelpeciall c^^mygreetiJi^s bc^ieliWt^di; •' 

Ttfr.AG^j^dfettid'd^inc, rhkve dilp^tih'*^^ 
VVithEettersb^ybwibue,^ large. 

!2?«/.Than1o4f^aidfe Vnete^ Lords awaj(r. 

To fight ^ni^lic'es-r • 

Awhileto1^rk^ahd‘’4f2ef fiWliday.' '■ ' Exu». 

.£rjJ«3~' ir/rY In ; iir.vj 
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£Htet^iehard,Afim^U^afiile, and Smldi'erss 4^ Y 
Mich, BarklopgWy CallJeeall ybu thi§at hatidA-:>!^ 
Yea, my L6idrhbw'brqbhi'y©Hr<^ieeiheayrc,'^ 
After your late toffiog on the bffcaking Seas ? b -!c { liiT 
A/cA. Needs rriuft'l like itvv«iJ,TweepeforiDyr - sviK 
To Band upon my ‘Kitigdomeoriccagaihe.' bV^fibnA 
Deare Earth,I doc falfitc thee with rtiy band, v j2r4i:5 
Though Rebels WofindtHoe ^th;th«it Mta&s hpofcsV V 
Asa'Iori^^partedMothetwityiiefrCMJd, ■; .2 

Playes fondly with her tcares,- and Imilesin mcctiBgptt 
So weeping, fmilihg, greet I thee the Eart’hij ■ ) b 

And doe thee favour with my Royallhands^ . -!• ? 

Feed not thy Soveraignes Foe, mygeritlc Earthi ? 

Nor with thy fwcetest^mfort his ravenous fence : 



of Kichard t^e femti, 

•But let thy Spiders that fuckc up tby venom*,’ 

And heavy-gatedToade lye in their way; 
poingafinoyance totbe treacherous feete. 

Which vvith'ufiirping ft«ps doe trample thee. 

Ycild flinging Nettles to mine Enemies; 

And when they from thy bofomc plucke a Flow'er, 

Guard it I prethee with a lurking adder, 

Whofe double tongue may with a niortall touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Enemies. 
Mockenotmy fenceleflc Conjuration; Lords; 

This earth fliall have a feeling, and thefe Stones 
Prove armed Souldiers,ere her native King 
Shall falter under fowle Rebellious Armes. 

C^r.Fearenot my Lord,that power that made you King 
Hath power to keepe you King, in fpight of all* 

meanes,my Lofd,that we are too remifle, 
Whileft through their fccurity, 

Growes flrong and great, infobftance and in friends. 

R 'tch> Difcomfortable Cofin, Icnowcfl thou not. 

That when the fearching Eye of Heaven is hid 
Bchinde the Globe, that lights the lower world. 

Then theeves and Robbers raunge abroad unfeene. 

In Murders and in out-rage bloody here-: 

But when from under this Terreftriall Ball 
Hefires the proud topsofthe Eafterne Pines, 

And darts his Lightning through ev’ry guilty hole. 

Then Murders,! reaiims, and detelied finnes 
(The Cloake of Night bcingpluckt from off their backes) 
Stand bare and nakedj trcmbling at themfeivcs. 
SowhenthisTiiefe,this.Traytof - 
Who all thiswhile hath reuellM -inthe Night) 

Shall fee U5 rifing in cur Throne, the Eaft, 

His Treafons will fit blulhiog in bis face, ■ 

Notable to endure the fight of day; ; 

Butfelfe-^afFrightedjtrcmbleathlsfinne. f -- 
Not all the water in the rough rude.^ea ' i 
tl*' Balme from an anoyrited King j 

he br?aih; of„worldly men cannot depofe - 



.tj;; : 



F 



The 



lllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 

mm 10 20 3 

lllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 


— — 
— . o — 


iiii|iiii 

0 5 

lllllllll 


CO 

= o — 


— o 


— c» — 

— o 







280 290 300 





tU 



e aft, 



)notath 



The Deputy elcited by the Lord : 

For every man that Bulh^krooke hath preftr 
To lift ftrewd Steele againft our Gtolgcn Crowncj 
Heaven for bis Richard hath in heavenly pay : 

A glorious Angell ^ then if Angels fight, 

Weake men rnuft fall/or Heaven ftill guards the right* 
Enter Salisbury. 

Welcome my Lord,how fane ofFlyes your power ? 

Sahsb. Not peerc.nor farther offjmy gracious Lord, 
Then this weake arme; difeomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me fpeake of nothing but defpaire : 

One day to late, I feare ( my Noble Lord ^ 

HathcL uded all my happy dayes on Earth : , j 

Oh call backe Ycftcr day, bid time retume . 

And thou fhilt have twelve thoufand fighting men : 

To day, to day, unhappie day too late ■ 

Orethrowes thy loyes. Friends, Fortune, and thy Stjte. 
For au the VVe’ch-men hearing thou wert dead. 

Ate gone to BttUingbreobf y dilperft, and fled* 

Comfort my Liege , whylookesyour(5tacefo 



pale ? . 

'R^icha Bnt now the hlood of t wentie thoufand Men * 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled. 

And till fo much blood thithercome againe. 

Have I not reafon to Ipoke pale, and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafe, flye from my fide. 

For time hath fet a blot upon my pride* 

jiuM. Comfort my Liege, remember who you are. 
“Rich. I had forgot my felie . Am 1 not King ? 
Awake thoufluggard Majeftyi thoufleepefl j n: ■ 

Is not the Kings Name forty thoufand Names ? 

Arme, arme my Name s a punylubie£i ftrikes 
At thy great glory. Lookenottothc ground. 

Ye Favorites of a King : are vre not high ? 

High be our thoughts ; T know my Vncle Ter^e 
Hath Power enough to ferve our tnrne. 

But who comes here Enter Sereope. 

More health and happit»ffe betide my Liege, 





^Richard the fecenL 

Thcncan my care-tun'd tongue deliver him . 

RtchMxne care is open,and my heart prepar d: 

The worft is worldly lofle, thoucanft unfold : 

Say, Is my Kingdome loft /why 'twas my Care: 

^nd what lofle is it to be rid of Care ? 

Strives BulUngbreoke to be as great as wc ? 

Greater he fliall not be : If he ferve God, 

Wce’l ferve him too ; and be his Fellow fo. 

Revolt our fub;c<fts ? That we cannot mend. 

They breake their Faith to God as well as us: 

Cry Woe,Deftru6lion,Ruine, Lofle,Decay, 

The worft is Death, and death will have his day* 
Scroope.G\iiA am I ,that your Highnefle is fo arm d 
To beare the tidings of Calamity. 

Like an unfeafonable ftormy day. 

Which make the filver Rivers drowne their Shore s. 

As if the world were all diflblu’d to teares : 

So high, abovebis Limits, fwcUs the Rage 
OiBnllingbrookejCO\enx\gyom fearcfull Land 
With hard bright Steele, and hearts harder then Steele : 
WhiteReares have arm'd theirthin andhairelefle Scalps 
Againft thy Ma/efty , and bo^es with womens voyces. 
Strive to fpeake bigge , and clap their femalejoyuts 
In fliffe unwieldy Armes : againft thy Crowne 

I by very Bead f-men lejlrne to bend their bowCs 
OfdoublefatallEugh: againft thy ft^te 

Yea Diftaffe*V Vomen thanage riifty Bills : ' 

Againft thy Seat both young and old rcbell. 

And all goes worfe then I have powerto tell* 

A/cA.Too welljtoo wellthoutelf ft a Tale fo ill. 

V Vhere is the Earle of W iliftike ?,wherc is Bagof ? 
VVbat is become Pl ^jz/^^ Whereis Grefijf ? 

That they have let the dangerous Enemy. 

Meafurc our Confines with luch peacefull fteps ? 

II we prevailij, their hands (hall pay for it. 

I Warrant they haaC raadd’' pliaCewith BuRingbrnidtei 

Peace-have they faadc with hiththdeedcrtfiy 
Lord‘d « : 

F a Rich. 







The Life md Diaih 

Xich, Oh Villain€S,Vi{>€rs, damn’d without redcmptioti, 
Dogs, eafily-won io fawne on any man, ^ 

Snakes in my heart blood warm’d, that fling my heart,, 
Three luckflcs, each one thrice worfe then ludof. 

Would they make peace ? terrible Hell make warcc,. 
Vponthciripottedfoules for this Offence. 

Screope, Sweet love (I fee) changing Jiis property,- 
T urnes to the. fowreft ^ and mo ft deadly^ hate : 
Againeuncurfetlieir foules : their peace is made 
With Heads, and not with hands : thofe whom you cutfe 
Have felt the worft of deaths deftroying hand. 

And lye full low, grav’d in the hollow ground,. ^ 
ylnwlsBufy , Greene, and the Earle of Wiltfliircdcad 
Yea,allofthcmat Briftow loft their heads* 
uium. Whereis the Duke my Father-with his Power? 
Hich.Ko matter where, of comfort no man fpeake : 
Let’s talke of Gravss,of W ormes,and Epitaphs, 
Makeduft our Paper, and with Rainy Eyes i 
Write Ibrrow in thebofomeoftheEarth.^ 
let’s chufe Executors, and talkeof Wills { 
Andyetnotfpiforwhatcanwebequeathi , 

Save oar depofed bodies to the ground ? 

Our Lands, our lives, and all are Bulhngyreekes^ . ; 

And nothing can we call out ownc,but Death, 

And thatfmall modell of the barren Earth, v ’ 
Which ferves as pafle,and cover to our bones 
For Heavens fake let us fit upoathe ground, 

And tell fad ftorics of the death of Kings; • 

How fome have beenedepos’d, feme flaine in warre, ' 
Some haunted by the Ghofts they have depos’d, 
Somcpoyfpn’d by their Wives, fome fleeping kill’d,. 
All murther’d. For within the hollow Crpwne I'i 
That rounds the mortall temples of a King,, 
Kcepes-Dcath his Court, and there the Antique fits • • 
Scoffing his ftatc, and grinning at his pon^pq. 

Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, . 

TbMonarchize,. be fear'd, and kiil vyith lookcs, ■ . 

Infufing hjm with fclfe and -vaiae coficeit , ' • 

As 







of Richard the ficond'. 

As if this Flcih , which walls about our Life, 

VVere ‘Braffc impregnable : and humor’d thus, 

Comesat the laft, and with a little Pinne 
Boares through his Caftle Walls, and farewell King 
Cover your heads, and mocke not flelhand, blood 
VVith folenuic Reverence: throw away Refpqft, - 
Tradition, forme, and Ceremonious duty; 

For you ha-ve but miftooke me all this while 
Hive with bread like you , feclcWant, 

TafieGriefe, need Friends : fubjefted thus, * 

How can you fay to me, I ani a King ? 

CarlMy Lord jwife men ne're wailc therr prclent woes. 
But prefcnily prevent the vvayes to waile : 

To feare the Foe,fince-fearc oppreffeth ftrengtb. 

Gives in-your wcakcnctrc, ftrength unto your Foe; 
Fcarc,ana be flaine , no worfe can come to fight. 

And fight and die, is death deftroying death.' 

Where fearing dying, payes death fervile breath. 

Anm. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him. 

And learne to make a Body of a Limbe. 

^/f/'.'Thouchid’ft me wcihproud Bullingbroeke I come 
To change blowes with thee, for our day of Doomc ; ^ 
This Ague-fit of fcare is over-blowne. 

An eafie taskeit is to win our ownc. 

Say where lies oup V nde wk h his -Power ? 

Speakefweetly man, although thy lookes be fowre- 
Scroope.Mcxi iudg'e by the complexion of the skie 
The ftatc and inclination of the dayj 
So may ypuby my dull and heavy Eye; 

My tongue hath but a heavier Tale to lay ; 

I play the torturcr,by fmall and finall 
T 0 Icngt hen out the w or ft,ihat mu ft be fpoken. 

Your Vncle Torkeis /oyn’d wdth BtiUingbrooke^ 

, And all your Northerne Caftles yeilded up. 

And all your foutherne Gentlemen in Armes 
Vponhis Fa<ftion. 

.Sjc^.Thou haft layd enough. 

Bcflircw thec-Cofin, which didft icadme forth 
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The Life and Death 

Of that fweet way I was in^to difpaire : 

W hat fay you now ? what comfort have we now ? 

By heaven He hate him everlaftingly , 

That bids me be of comfort any more. 

Goe to Flint Gaftlc,there He pine away, 

A KingjWoes Have, (hall Kingly Woe obey: 

That power I have,difcharge,and let 'em goe 
To care the Land jthat hath feme hope to grow 
For I have none* Let no man fpeake againc 
To^lter this, for counfailc is butvainc, 

■Aum^ My Liege, one word. 

Rich. He docs me double wrong. 

That woundsme with the flatteries of histongue, 
Difcharge my followers: let them hence away, 
VtovaRtekards Night ,to Bulli«ghrotkes{ 2 \xc Day. Extu. 



Selena ’Tertia. 



Enter with Drum and Cclours^BullingkrookfyTtrkfi 
NorthumberUndt Attendants. 

Bui. So that by this intelligence we learnc 
The Welchmen aredifpersd, and , 

Is gone to meete the King, who lately landed 
With fome few private friends,upon this Coaft. 

Wor. The news is very faire and good my Lord, 

Richard not farre §rom hence, hath hid bis head. . 

yer. It would befeemethe Lord Northumberland, \ 
To fayKing a lacke thehcavy day, 
WhchruchafacredKingfliouldhidehishead.- 

Wor.YourGracemiftakes: onelytobebriefe, . ( 

ieft 1 this Title out. 

Tor. The time hath beene, : h 

Would you have beene fo briefe with him,Iw vvould 
Have beene fo briefe with you ,to ftorteh you, ‘ /' 

For taldng fo the head j your whole heads length* ' '( 
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‘Buh Miftake not(Vncle) farther than you fkould. 
r^r.Takc not (good Cofin) farther than you fhould, 

T eaft’you miftake, the heavens are ore your head. 

B»L I know it ( Vnde) and oppofe not rr.y felfe . 
A«Tainft their will -But who comes here ? 

^ Enter Ferejr. 

Welcome Harry t .what, will not this Caftlc yeeld ? 

T^r.The Cattle royally ismann’d, my Lord, 

Againft thy entrance. 

A«/. Royal ly Why, it contaynes no King ? 

Ter. Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a King: King lyes 

Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 

And with him the Lord /f«wer/e,Lord Salisbury 
Sir Stephen Screope, befides a Clcargy man 
Of holy reverence ; who, I cannot learne. 

Ner. Oh, belike it is the Bilhop of Carlilc* 

Bui. Noble Lord, ' 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Cattle, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Fares, and thus deliver : 

Henry Bullingbrooke uponhis knees doth kiffc 
YdmViichards hand, and fends allegeance 
And true faythof heart to hisroyall Pertbn: hither come 
Even at his feetc,to lay myarmes and power 
Provided, that my Banifhment repeal'd. 

And Lands reftor’d againe,bc freely granted : 
Ifnot,ileufe th’advantage of ray power. 

And lay the fummets jduft with fhowers of blood 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughter’d Englifhmenj 
The whichjhow farre off from the mind of Bullingbrooks 
It is, fuch CrirafbnTempett fhould bedrench 
The frefh greene Lap of faireKing Richards Land 
My ftooping duty tenderly fliall fhew. 

Goefignifie as much, while here we .march 
Vpon the Graffie Carpet ofthis plains 
Let s march without thenoyfe of threatning Drumj 
That from this Caftels tatter'd Battelments 

■j;o i 
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• ■ ¥h'e Life 7nd Death 

Our- faire Appoyntments may be well d 

Me tiiiiikes King l^ichard and my felfe mould- meete 

With nolcfle terror then the Elements ^ 

Of Fite and Water j when their thundering fmoake 
At meeting tearcs the cloudy cheekes of Heaven: 

Be he the fire, lie be the yeil ding Water, i 

The rage be his, while on the Earth I ramc 

My Waters on the Earth,and not on him. 

March on, and marke King howhelookesi ' 

Pdifie without, and anfwer withtn ; then 4 Fleurijh, 
Enter on the fFalls^idiardfarHUyAumerlefStnef^ 
Salishary, 

See, fee, King doth himfcltc appeare 

As doth the blulhing difeontented Suene, 

From cut thefiery Portall of the.Eaft. 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glory, and to ftaine the traa 

Of his bright paflage to the Occid,cnt. , | 

Tor. Yetlookeshelikea King; behold hts Eye ; 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Majerty : alacke,alacke,forwoe, j 

That any harmc niouldflaincfo faire a fliow. 

Etch, We arcamaz’-djand thus loi^ have we ttood 
To watch the fearefull bending oT thy Knee, 

Becaufe tve thought our felfe thy la wfull King ; 

And if we be,how darethy ioynts forget 

To pay the awfull duty of our prefcncc? 

If we be not, fliew us the hand of God , 

That hath difmis’d us from our Stewardship, 

For well we know no hand of blood and bone 
Cangripc the facred handle of our Scepter, 
Vnlelfehedoe prophane, ftealeor ufurpe* 

And though you thinke, that all as you have don^ 

Have tome their fouIes,by turning them from us. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends : 

Yet know,my mafter, God Omnipotent, 

Ismutoingin hisClouds, inourbehalfe. 

Armies of Peliilenccjand they (hall ftrijtc . 

Youf 








of Richard the fecond. 

Your Children yet unborne, and unbegot. 

That lift your Vaflall hands againft my head. 

And threat the glory of my precious Crowne* 

Tell Bullin^rooke^fovyondi methinkesheis. 

That every ftride he makes upon my Land, 

Is dangerousTreafbo; he is come to ope 
The purple Tcllaracnt of bleeding Warre ; 

Bucere the Crowne he lookesfor,livein peace. 

Ten thoufand bloody crownes of Mothers Sonnes 
Shall ill become the,^ower of Englands face. 

Change thecomplexionof her Maide-pale Peace 
To Scarletindignation , and bedew 
Her paftors Gralle with faythfull Englilh blood. 

Nor. The King of Heaven forbid our -Lord the Kin 
Should fo with ciyill and uncivill Armes 
Berulht upon; Thy thrice-noble Cofin, 

"V '‘j? humbly kifle thy hand, 

And by the honourable Tombe he fvvearcs, 
pat ftands upon your RoyallGrandfiresBones, 

Md by the royalties of both your bloods. 

Spring from one tnoft gracious head) 
pd by the buried hand of Warlike gamtt. 

And by the worth and honour of himfelfe, 

Comprizing all that may be fworne, or fayd, 

Hiscommmg hither hath no farther Icope, 

Then for his Lineall Royakies,and to begge 
Infranchifemcnt-immediate on his knees ; 

Which on thy Royall party granted once, 
is glittering Armes he will commend to ruft. 

His barbed Steeds to ftabtes,aBd his heart 
to faythfiiJl fervice of your Maieftyi 
Anl^ he as he is a Prince, is l uft, 
nd as lam, a Gentleman I dredithim. 

\ The King retumes. 
And S ^ welcome hither. 

And p the number of his faire demands 

WbraVt^e"” contradidion : 

"'*tb all the graaous utterance thou haft, 

^ Speake 
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Life and' Death 

Speake to his gentle heating kind commends* 

VVedoc debafe our tclfe ( Cofin ) doc wcnot^ 

To lookc fo poorely , and .o fpcake lo faice . 

Shall we call backe NoTthnmberhtfid and lend 
Defiance to the Travtor and fo die ? 

v4^«.No,good my Lord^eTs figlu with gentle words. 
Till time lend friends, and friends their hopefurl Swords* 
Kick, Oh Ciodjoh God, that ere this tongue of mine, 
That layd the fentence of dread Banifhment 
On yond proud man, fhould ia’>e it of againe 
V V ith words of looth • O that J were as great 
A s is my C riefe, or lefler than my N ame. 

Or that I could forget what I have beene. 

Or not remember w hat I muft be now • 

Swell’ft thou proud heart ? lie giuc theefcopeto bcate,. 

Since foes have fcope to beate both thee and me* 

^u.Northumherlandcovasshic'&t from Bnlhftgbrookfv 
Kich.yjVh&i mutt the King doe now i’rnuft he lubimt? 
The King fhall doe it : Mutt he be deposed t 
TheKing (hall be contented 5 Miifthelole - 
The Name of King ? o’ Gods Name let it goe< 

lie give my Icwels for a fet, ofbeades, 

My gorgeous Pallacc, for a Hermitage, 

My oay Apparrell , for an Almes-mans Gowiie, 
‘My^gurd Goblets, for a DifliofWood, 

My Scepter for a Palmers walking Staffe, 

My Subjeas , for a payreofcarvcd-Saints,i' ’ 

■ And my large Kingdomc , fbr3iiti!ieGravej 
A little little Grave, anobicure Grave . 

Or lie be buried in the Kings iiigh-tvay,^ ^ . 

Someway of common Trade j'whereSubjeasieete 
Mayhowrclyirappleon.theirSovetaigWs Head: 

For on my heart they tread now , whilett Hive ; 

And burLd once .why not upon my Head ? . 

uittmerle, thou weep’ ft ( my tender-hearted Cofin J 
VVee’lc makefoule Wcathetwith derpilfed Teares : ‘ 
Our fighs, and they, fnall lodge the Summer Corne, , 
And m.ike a Dearth in this revolting Land, _ 
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^Richard the fecend. 

Or (liall we play the wantons, with our woes^ 

And make feme pretty match with Ihedding tcarCs? 

As thus : to drop them ftill upon one place. 

Till they have fretted usa paireof Graves, 

VVithin the Earth: and therein layd, there lies 
Two Kinfmen digg’d their Graves with weeping Eyes ? 
'VVould not this ill, doe well? well,wcll,Ifce 
I talke but idly, and you mocke at me* 

Mott mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland^ 

What fayesKing^«/A»^^r<?«;^^ ? will his Ma/efty 
Give Riehard leave to live, till Richard die ? 

You make a leggeand Bull'mgbrooke{ti^^% \ 

■ Nor, My.L 0 rd,in the bafe Court he doth attend 
To fpeake with you, may it plcafe you tocome downc, 
2?/<r^.Downe,downe T come, like glift’ring Rhaetow, 
Wanting the manage of unruly lades* * 

In the bafe CoUrt ? bafe Court where Kings grow bale 
Tocomeat-TraytorscalIs,and doe them grace* (King, 
In the bafe Court corne downc: downe Court, downe 
For Night-OwleS ttyfike, where mounting larks fhould 
-5»/* Whaft (ayes his Ma/efty? ' ffine. 

AV.Sorrow and griefeof heart .... ^ ® 

Makes him fp«ke fbftdly, like a frantieke^fn^-:’' • 

Yet fie is come, no V r ’ •; ij j/rrn Ifir.- ; j: 

Bui. Stand all^party . 'ir -- -i; .-.n . 

And (hew faire duty to his Maiefiy. ^ 

My gracious Lord* ! '■ 

^ich. Faire Cnfiri, n « 

You debafe your Princely kha,- , 'ir,G on ■: 

Tomakethe baft earth proud wkhHiEn^itV - ^ 

Me rather had, my heart might feele your love. 

Than my unpleas d Eye fee your coUrtefie. 

Vp Cohn, up, your Heart is up,I know, ' 

arthtiugh your knee be low. 

l>wTor mine mvne.' 

Sw sl?r, * * yo'«.=nd.ir 

As my trucfcrvice fhall deferue yourlbve. ® 

G 2 R/cj&. 








Ths Life and Death 

Well you deferv’d: 

They well deferue to have. 

That know the ftrong ll,and fureft way to gee, . 

Vncle give me your hand : nay, dry your eyes,. 

Teares ^fhew their love,but want their renrudies* 

Gofin lam too young to be your Faih^, ^ 

Though you are old enough to be my Heire.- ■ 

What you will have, llegive, and willing tooj 

For doe we inuft, what force will have us doc. 

Set on towards London : 

Cofin, is it fo ? 

^»/.Yea,my good Lord* .n r 

K »(fj&.Then 1 muft not fay-, no. Fhitrtjh^ ’ Exeu-^t, 



Sc^M Quinta* 



' . ■^51‘id'^hnT 

Enter C^Heer.S'jUtd tvfo Lttdie ^^^: , f ’- ! ■''i xa 

What fport (hall we devife her© in this. Garden, 
To*^ue away the heavy thought of Care ?. 

i^.Madwdye’ieplayatlBovvlesv; I . r':; , 

^«/Twill make me thinke the worldasiull 6t-Rubfe 
An^hat my fortune runnes againft t^ Byas* / 
Madam, we’le Dance, , . 

My legges can kcepe no meafare in Delightj \L 
When my poore heart no meafurckeppesinGriefc,..' 

Therefore no Dancing (Gule) , feme qrher. fport. : 
A<i.Madam,.we’le t^l If ales., i-.j 

^.Of fdrroWjOr of grief©? 

Za, Of eyther Madam* . 

Of ncythet Girle, : . '1. 

For if of ioyjbeing altogether wantjng, - 

It.doihfetpember iiic.the -pidCc ohlbttow ; • ' '• 

Or ifof griefc,being altogether had, . 

It add es more forrow to my w ant of joy : ■ 

For- what I have, I laeed notto repeatj : 





of Richard the fecond. 



j^nd what T want, it bootes not to complaine. 

La. Madam , llefing. 
jg«.‘Tis well thatthou haft caufe ; 

But thou ftiould’tt pleafe me better ,would'ft thou wcepci- 
La. I could weepe,Madam , would it doe you good . 
And I could fing, would weeping doe me goodi 
JVnd never borrow any Teareofihee. 

Enter a Gardiner y and two Servants, 




ir 



Butftay, heerecome the Gardiners. 

Ixt’s ftep into the fiiadow of thefe Trees. 

My wretchedneflCjUnto a Row of Pinnes, 

They’lc talke of ftatc : for every one doth fo, 

Againft a change^Woc is for©runnewich woe* 
(?4r<ijGochindetbou up y©nd dangling Apricocks'.' 
yvhith like unruly Children,make their* Syre 
StoUpewithoppreflionoftheirprodigall Weight ; 

Give fome fupportance to thebending twigges. 

Goe thou , ahd like an Executioner 
Cut off the heads of too faft growing fprayes. 
Thatlookctoolofty in our Common-wealth : 
AUiiiuft beeven,in our Governement* 

Youthus imploy d , I will goe root away 
I'henoyfome weedes,that without profit fneke 
.Ike Soyles fertility from whoiefome flowersi 
Why ftiould wCjin thecompaffe ofa Pale, 

Kcepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in a Modell our firme ftaie f 
When-our Sea-walled Garden,(the whole Land ^ 
Isfull QfWccdesjher faireftFlowers choakt up, 
BerFraiMreesall unpruin’d,hcr Hedges ruin'd. 

Her Knots difbrder’cl,and her wholelomc Hearbes 
Swarming withCaterpillers. 

Gard, Hold thy peace- 
Be that hath fuffer’d this difordefd SptingJ 
Hath now himfelfe met witfithe Fall of leafe- 
i he Weeds that his broad-fpre 
hat fcem’d, in eating him, to 
Arcpuird up,Root, and all,by 

■ . > i 



ading Leaves did Ihcltej, 
hold him up, 
ttUingbrooke J 
G 3 I 







Tie Life and Death 

I meane the Earle of Wiltfhice,B»y^,(7w»?, 
i>er. What are they dead ? 

They are, 

And Bullinghrooks hath feii’d the waflefull Kifig^ 
Whatpittyisitj that he hath not trim’d 
And dreft bis Land,as we this Garden, at time of yearc ; 
And wound the Barkc,thc skin of our Fruite-trees, 
Leaft being over-proud with Sap and Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe ? 

Had he done fo,to great and growing men. 

They might have liv'd to beare, and he to tafte 
Their fruits of duty. All fuperfiuous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughes may live? 

Had he done fo,himfelfe had borne the Growne,-- 




.W.VVhat thinke you the King lha U be depos'd ? ■ ' 
(j4r</.Depreft he is already, and depos’d - 
Tis doubtCQ he will be*: JjotteiB.ca me lift night/! f 
To adeare friend of thcDukcof r . . 3u,> 

I hat tell blacke tidings* ’ >:! it H 

i^.Oh I am preft to death, through want ofipeakifjgj 
Thou old -Adams likeneffe, fet to dreffe this Garden ; 
How dares thy barfh tongue found this unpleafifle 
W hat Eve-ywhix. lerpent bath fuggefted thee, ’ (neWes? 
To make a fecond fall of curled man ? 
Whydo’ftihoufayKingX/cWd is depos’d? 

Dar’ft thou, (thou little better thing then earth) 

Divine his downcfall ? Say where, when, and how 
Cam’ll thou by this ill ty dings ? ^eakc thou Vvrctch* 
{j4rd. Pardon me Ma^m. Little /oy have I '' ' ' 

To breath thefe newes ; yet what Ifayds trueT 
YlTig.Etchard, he is in the mighty hold 
- Of BulliKgbrookti their fortunes both are weigh’d ; . . 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfeV” • , ' 
And feme few vanities.,tfaatjnake him light : , . 

But in the Ballance of g:ezx.'Bullmgbroo^y ‘ 

Befides himfelfe, are all the Englilh Pecres,^ , ^ 

And with that oddes he weighes King Richard- acwi^- 
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~ of Rich^ the fecond': 

poP '/ml to London, and you’l finde it fb, 

I ipeaKC io more, then every one doth know* 

Nimble mifehance, that art fo light of footc. 

Doth not thy Embafl'age belong to me 
And am I laft that kno w it ? Ohthou think’ft 
To ferue me laft, that 1 may longeft keepe 
Thyforrow in my breaft. Come Ladiesgoe, 

To meet at London, Londons King in wee* 

What,vvasl borne to this? that my fad looke 
Should grace the Triumph of great BHlttngbrooke\ 
Gard’nei, for telling me this newes of woe-" 

I would the Plants thou graft’ ft may never grow, -B.Wf. 

Card.Voore Opeene , lb that thy ftate might be no 
I would my skill were lubieft to thy curfe : (worib. 

Here did ihe drop a- teare, here in this place 
He fet a Banke of Rew 5 (lbwre Herbe of Grace:) 

Rue,ev’n for ruth, here ftiortly fliall be lecne. 

In the rentembrance of a weeping Queenc* Exifj 



^ABmQudrtMs^ Scc^na ^Prima, 



sit eras to the Raxli^entyBftllingbrooheyAufnerJeNor- 
tbuTnberU*idyT erc^ -^TitZi-H-’'a,tcr.^SHttejyCari.le yA'fbot 
ofWefimtn^ter, HerauldyOffice r-. and^Bagct* 

BhI Call forth 

Now free y Ipeake tbymihd, 

VVhavrbcu doft know of Noble death 

VVtK> wrought it with the King,;and wfib perform’d 
t ne b oody O fice of his timeieftcend, 

Bag rhen fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

Coiin,ttanvi lorth and looke upon that mail;. 
ag. My Lord know your daring tOiigue 

5co nes to ualay v^&a tit- bath once deliver’d* ^ 

t iac dead time, when death was pk-ited. 
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*J heard you fay, Is not my arme of length. 

That reacheth from the reftfull Englifh Court 
As farte as Callis,to my Vncles head ^ 

Amongft much other talke,that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
7 he offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes* 
ThcnBullnfgl>rookes returneto England; adding withall, 
How bleft this Land would be,inthis your Cofms death. 

^ur»‘ Princes and Noble Lords: 

What anfwer (hall I make to this bale man : 

Shall 1 fo much diflionour my faireftarres. 

On equall termes to give himchatticcment ? 

Eyther Imuft,or have mine honour Ipoyl’d 
With th’ Atteindor of his fland’rous lips. 

There is my Gage, the manuall IcaJeof death 

That markes thee out for hell. Thou lyeft, ^ 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, 

4n thy hearts bloodjthough beingall too bafe. 

To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword. 

'Bul.Bagot forbeare,thou (halt not take it up* 
-.^«ra!.E5;ceptingone,I would he were the heft 
In all this prelence,that bath moovd me fo* 

Fitz.. If that thy valour Hand onfympathies ; 
There is my Gage, AHtnerlt , in Gageto thine : 

By that faire funne,that fhewes me where thou ftand ft, 
1 heard thee fay,(and vantingly thou Ipak ft it) 

That thou wer’t caufe of Noble Clojfers death. 

It thou denieft it,twenty times thou lyeft. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart, 

W here it was forgca,with my Rapiers poynt. 

Thou dar’ft not (Coward) livetofee theday, 
Titz,- Now by my Soule,Iwouldit were this houre. 
u4um •Fitz.water thou art damn’d to hell for this* 
thou lyeft: his honour is as true 
In this appeale, as thou art all uniuft: 

And that thou art lb, there I throw ray Gage 
To proveit on thee.to th’ cxtrwmeft poyut . 



Of mprtall breathing* Seize it if thou dar'il* 
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»/ Richarct jemL 



r ^^,^;And if I doe not,may my hands rot off, 

And never brandifli more revengcfull Steele, 

Over the glittering Hclmetof my Foe. 

y,<y.MyLord Fitz.waterX 
THocremember well, the very time 
i£.r/.,andyoudidtalke. 

Fitz.> My Lord, 

'Tis very true : You were in prefence then ; 

And youcanwitnefle withmCjthis is true. 

As falle, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfe is true* 

Fitz>Surrj,tho\x lyeft, 

Sur. Difhonourable Boy; 

Thatlye fhalllyefo heauyonmy fword, 

That'it lhall render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giver ,and that lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy FathersSculI. 
Inproofewhercof,thereis mine Honours pawne. 

Engage it to the Tryall, if thou dar’ft. 

Fiiz. How fondly doll thou fpurre a forward Horle ? 

If I dare eate,or drinke,or breath,or live, 

I dare meete Surry in a Wildernefle, 

And fpit upon him,wbilft I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond of Faith, 

To tye thee to my ftrong Corre^lion* 

As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

Attmerle is guilty of my true appeale. 

BefideSjl heard the banifh'd Norfolk^ fay. 

That thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men. 

To execute the Noble Duke at Callis. 

AumSiOvcx. honeft Chriftiantruft me with a Gage, 
That lies, here doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be repcald,to try his honour. 

BuU Thefe differences fliall all reft underGage, 

Till BTorfo/l^e be repeal’d : repeal’d he lhall be ; 

(And though mine Enemy) reftor’d againe 

To all his Lands and Seigniories: whenhee’s return’d, ' 

Againft Anmerle y/c will infoice his Tryall* 

H Car* 



150 160 170 




180 190 




200 



Hill 






I ' ■ 

■ ; 6 ' 




^ ’ 

C/ir. That honourable day lliall ne’re be feene. 

Many a tinie hath bani/h'd fought 

For lefu Chriftjin glorious Chriftian field ; 

Streaming the Enfigne ofthe Chrifiian Grofle 
Againft blackePagans,Turkes, and Saracens: 

Andtoyl’d with workes of Warre, retyr’d himfelfc 

To , and there at gave 

His Body to that pleafant Countries Earth, 

And his pure foule unto his Captaine Chrirt, 

Voder whole Colours he had fought folong. 

Bui, Why Bifliop , \%Norfor\e dead ? 

,Carl. As fure as I live my Lord. 

Bui, Sweet peace condu6f.his fwectfoule 
To the Bofomeofgood old Ahrahum, 

Lords Appcalants , your differences ffiall all reft under 
Till wcafligne youtoyourdayes ofTryall. (gage. 
Enter Torke. 

Itorke. Great Duke of Lancafter, I come to thee 
From Plume-pluckt Rtchardy w'ho with willing . foule 
Adoptsthee Heiie, and his high Scepter yeelds 
Tqthe poffeffion of jhy Royall Hand. 

Afcend his Throne, defeendingnow from him, 

And long live Henry ^ of that Name the Fourth» 

Bui. In Gods Name, He afcend the Regall throne, 
Carl. Mary, Heaven forbid* 

VVorft in thisRoyall Prefence may I Ipeake, 

Yet beft befeeming me to Ipeake the truth* 

Would God, that any in this Noble Prefcnee 
Were enough Noble to be upright ludge 
Of Noble Richard jthen true Noblenefie would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong. 

What fubjeft can give fcntence on his King ? 

And who fits here, that is not Richards {\xhitik } 
Theevesarc not judg'd, but they arebytoheare 
Although apparant guilt befeerie in them : 

And flrall tire figure of Gods Majefty, 

HisCaptaine, fleward, Deputy ele<ft, 

Anoynted, Crown’d apd planted many yeares.' 





Richard the feeond. 

Be judg’d by fubj‘e£f s,and inferior breathj 
And heliinafelfe not preient ? Oh,forbid,it God, 

That in a Chriftian Climate , foules refinde 
Should firew fo !ieynous,blacke,obfcenc a deed* 

I ipeake to fubjeds, and a fubieif fpeakes, 

Stirfd up by Heaven,thus boldly for his King* 

j^y Lord of you c^ll King, ^ 

Is a foule Traytorto jJrowd Herefords King* 

And if you Crownc him,let me prophecy. 

The blood ofEnglifir fhall manure the ground, 

And future ages groane for his foule A61* 

Peace fhall goc fit epe with Turks s and Infidels, 

And in this Seatof Peace, tumultuous Wanes 

Shall Kinnc with Kinne, and Kinde with Kinde confound, 

Diforder,Horror,Feare,and Mutiny 

Shall here inhabiieand this Land be call’d 

The field of Golgotha, and dead menstculls. 

Oh, if you reare this Houfe againft this Houle 

]t will the wcfullert Divifion prove, ^ 

That ever fell upon this curfed Earth* 

Prevent it , refitt it , let it not be fo," 

Leall Child , ChiU^s Childrer cry againft you, VVoc* 
Afm/>. Well have you argu’d Sir : and for yout paines, 
Of Capiiail Treafcn we arreft you here* 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge. 

To kcepe him fafely, till his day or Tryall* 

May it pleafe you , Lords, to grant the Commons Suit ? 

^«//.Fetch hither Richard ^ihux. in commen view 
He may furrender : fo we foall proceede 
VVithout fufpition* 

Tor.I willbehis ConJu(ft. Exiu 

B «//. Lords, you that here are under out Arreft, 

Procure your Sureties for yourDayes of Anfwe: • 

Little arc webeholding to your Love, 

And little look’d for at your helping Hands s 
Enter Richard andTerke, 

Itch, Alack, why am I Tent for to a King, 

Before I have fliooke off the Regall thoughts 

H 2 Whei^-? 







T’he Death 

Wherewith 1 reign’d ? I hardly yet have learn’d 
Toinfinuatc, flatter, bow , and bend my Knee* 
GiveSorrow leave awhile, toreturncme 
Tothisfabmifliom Yet I will remember ^ 

The favors ofthefe men : were they not mine ? 

Did they not fometime cry. All hayle to- me ? 

So ludas did to Chrift = but he in twelve, ‘ 

Found truth in all, but one j I jin twelve thoufand , none# 
God lave the King : will no man fay. Amen ? 

Ami both Priefl- and Clarke? well then. Amen. 

God favethe King . although 1 be not he: 

And yet Amen , ff Heaven doe thinke him me* 

To doe what fervice, am I fent for hither ? 

Tor. To doe that office of thine ownegood will. 
Which tyred Ma/eftydid make thee offer: 

The Refignation of thy State, and Crowne. 

To Hettry Bttllinghrooke.. 

K/f^.Give methe Crown.Here Cofin. feize the Crown; 
Mere Cofin, on this fide my Hand, on that fide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes two Buckets, filling one another. 

The emptier ever dancing in the ayre, 

The other dovvne , unfeene , and full of W atet : 

That Bucket downe, andfullofTearesam I, 

Drinking my Griefes, whilfi you mount up on high. 
Bul-l thought you had beene willing to refigne. 

Rich. My Crowne I am , but ftill my Griefes are mine: 
You may my Gloriesand my State deppfe,. 

But not my Griefes $ ftill am I King of thole. 

!S«/.Part of your Cares you give me with your Crown. 
.Your Cares fetup,doe notpluck my Cares down. 
'My Care, is Ioffe of Care, by old Care done, 
YourCare , isgaincof Care, bynewCarewonne : 

The Cares I giue,I have, though given away, ; 

They tend the Crowne, yet ftill with me they ftay •’ -.i 

B»/,hxc you contented to refigne the Crowne ? 

• I.no ; no, I : for 1 mutt nothing be : 

Therefore, nomo/or 1 refigne to thee. ■ : 

^ . Now, 



of Richard the fecond. 

p?oW, marke me how I will un tny felfc • 

1 oive this heauy weight from off my Head, 

And this unwieldy Scepter from my hand. 

The pride of Kingly fway from out my heart. 

With mine owne Teares I waOi away my blame. 

With mine owne hands I give away my Crowne. 

With mine owne Tongue deny my facred State, 

With mine owne breath releafe all dutious Oathes : 
Allpompe and Maiefty I doe forfweare; 

My Manners, Rents, Revenews,! forgoe ; 

My Afts, Decrees, and Statutes I deny : 

God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, 

God keepe all vewes unbroke arc made to thee. 

Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev’d, 

And thou withall pleas’d.thathaft all atchiev’d. 

Long mayft thou live in Richards Seate to fit, 

And foone lie Richard in an earthy pit. 

God fave King Henry Am-Viu%d Richard fayes. 

And fend him many yeares of funne-fltine dayes. 

What more remaines ? 

Nor. No more : but that you read 
Thefe Accufations,and thefe grievous Crymes, 
Committed by your perf^Ojand your followers 
Againftthe ftate,and profit of this Land : 

Ihatby confeffing them,the foulesof men 
May deeme,that you are worthily dtpos’d* 

Bjch. Muft I doe fo ? and muft I ravell out 
My weav’d upfollyes? Ccr\\.\c.Kmhtimherlattd^ 

If thy Offences were upon Record, 

Would it. not fliamc thee in fofaire a troupe, 
Toread'eaLedureefthem? If thouwould’ll, 

There ftiould’ft thou find one haynous Article 
Containing the depofingofa King, 

And cracking the ftrong warrant of anOath,- 
Matk’d with a Blot,damn’d inthebookeof Heaven* 
Nay, all of youjbat ftand and looke upon me, 

Whil ft that my wrctchedneflc doth bait my felfe. 
Though fome of you, with P slate wafh your hands, 
i H 3 ^ Shewing 




The Life and Death 

Shewing an omward pitty ; yet you Pi/atef 
Have here deliver’d me to my fowre Crofle, 

And Water cannot vvafliaway yourfinne. 

Ner •My Lord di(patch,read o’re thefe Articles. 
"Rich, Mine eyes are full of teares,! cannot fee : 
And yet fait- water blindes them not fb much, 

But they can fee a fortofTraytors here. 

Nayjif 1 turne mine eyes upon my Iclfe, 

1 finde my ielfe a Tray tor with the reft 
For 1 have given here my foules conlent, 

T’ undecke the pompous body of a King ; 

Made glory bafCja loveraigne, a flat e ; 

Proud Maiefty,a fubie6l ; Stste,a Pefant, 
iVor. My Lord. 

R»V/>.No Lord ofthine.thou haught-infulting man 
No.nornomans Lord ; I have noName,no Title : 
Nojnot that Name was given me at the Font, 
But’tis ufurpt; alackcihc heavy day, 

Thatl have worne lb many Winters out, 

And know not now, what Name to call my felfe. 

Oh, that I were a mockery, King of Snow, 

Standing before the funne of Bullmgbrooke, 

To melt my felfe away in Water-drops: 

Good King,great King, and yet not greatly gcod. 
And if my word be ftcrling yet in England, 

Let it command a mirror hither ftraight, 

That it may lliew me what a face I have. 

Since it is Bankrupt of his Maiefty. 

Bul.Ccc feme ofyou, and fetch a Looking-Glaffe. 
iWr. Read o’rethis Paper, while the Glaffe doth co 
Fiend, thou torments me, ere I come to Hell. 
^w/.Vrgeitno more my Lord NorthumbeilarM 
ATcr.TheCommons will not then befatisfy’d. 
R/c^.They fliall be latisfy’d : ile read e enough, 

W hen I doe fee the very Booke indeed. 

Where all my finnes are writ, and that's my felfe. 

EvUr one veith a GUjfe, 

G^vc me that Glaffe, and therein will I rcade. 



No deeper wrinkles yet? hath forro w ftrucke 
so manyblowes upon this face of mine, 

And made no deeper wounds? Oh flattering Glaffe, 
like to my followers in profperity. 

Thou do'ft beguile me. W as this face the face 
That every day, under his houfhold Roofe, 

Did keepe ten tlioufand men ? was tliis the face. 
That like the funne did make beholders winke ? 

Is this the face, which fac'd fomany follyes. 

That was at laft out-fac d by BulU»ghrooke ? 
Abrittleglory fliinethin this face. 

As brittle as the Glory , is the face. 

For there it is, crackt in an hundred fhivers. 

Marke filent King, the Morall of this fport. 

How foone my forrow hath deftroy’d my face. 
5/»/.The fliadoW of your forrow hath deftroy’d 
The fhadow of your face. 

ff/cA. Say that againe. 

The fhadow of my forrow ; ha, lets fee, 

’Tisvery true,my griefe lyes all within. 

And thefe externall manners of laments, 

Aremeerely lhadows to the unfeene griefe. 

That iwells with filence in the tortur’d foule,' 

There lies the fubftance: and T thanke thee King 
For thy great bounty, that not onely giv’ft 
Mecaufe to waile,but teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caufe. He begge one boone. 

And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shalllobtaineit? 

^«/.Name it,faire Cofin. 

Rich. Faire Cofin? I am greater than a King: 

For when I was a King, my flatterers 
Were then my fubiefts ; being now a fubiedi, 

I have a King here to my flatterer : 

Being fo great, I have no need to begee. 

BuL Yet aske. 



Rich, And fhall I have? 




if Then give me leave to goe. 

BuL Whither? 

IMch. Whither you wilI,fo I were /rom your fights.' 

Bui. Goefomeof you convey him to the Tower. 

"Rich. Oh good: convey: Conveyers are you all. 
That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

Bui. On wednefday next, yve folemnly let downe 
Our Coronation ; Lords prepare your felves. Exeuni, 
A wofull Pageant haue we here beheld. 

Or/. The woe s to come,the children yet un-borne, 
Shall fcelethisday aslharpe to them as thorne. 

jlum.'^ovi holy clergy- men, is there no plot 
To rid theRealmcof this pernicious blot ? 

■Abbot. Before I freely Ipeake my mindeheielR, 
You fhall not onely take the Sacrament, 

To bury mincintents,butalfo to cffe6l 
What ever I fhall happen to devife* 

I fee your browes are full of difcontent. 

Your heart of forrow,and your eyes of tearcs, 

Come home with n>e to f upper, ile lay a . plot 

Shall fhew us all a merry day. Excanti 



Sc^^na VriM. 



Euttr C^eene^ and Ladies. 

This way the King will come: this is the way 
To -lulius Cafars ill-erreded Tower: 

To whofe flint'bofbme,my condemned Lord 
Is doom’d a Prifbner, by proud Bullwgbrool^e* 

Here let us reft, if this rebellious Earth 
' Have any refling for her true Kings Ojiieenc. 

Enter Richard and Card' 

But foftjbut fee, or rather doe not fee. 

My faire Rofe wither ; yet looke up ; behold* 

That you in pitty may difTolve to dew. 

And 
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of Richard fccdn'dt 

And vvafh him frefli againe with iruei-Iove teare s.' 

tbou>thc modcll where old Troy did ftand. 

Thou map of honour) thou King Rtchards Tonfibe,- 
And not King B ichard ; thou nioft beauteous Innc,^ 
VVHylhould hard-fa vot’d griefe be lodg’d in thee, 

When triumph is becomean Ale-houfegueft ? 

Rich. loyne not with griefe, faire Woman, doe not fb. 
To make my end too hidden ; Icarne good foulc. 

To tHnkc our former S rate a happy dreame. 

From which avvak’d. fhe truth of what we are, 

Shewes us but this. I am fworne Brother ( fweet) 

To grim neceffity ; and he and f 
Will keepe a League till Death. High thee 
And Cloyftcr thee infomc Religious houfe: 

Our holy lives muft win a new worlds Crowne, 

Which our prophane houres here have throwne downe. 

^.Whatjismy both in feape and mind 
Transform’d, and vveikcn’d ? Hath 
Depos d thine Intelleif ? hath he beene in thy heart ? 

The Lyon dying thrufteth forth his paw, 

And vvound’stheearthjifnothingelfc, with rage 
To be o’re-powr’d : and wilt tnou,Pupil-like, 

Tike thy Correction mildly, kifle the Rodde, 

And fawne on rage with bale humility. 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of Beaft f 
IWA.A King of hearts indeed, if aught butbeafts, 

I had beene fiill a happy King of Men. 

Good (fometime Queene) prepare thee hence for France: 
1 hinkc I am dead,and that even heare thou tak’ft, 

As frem my deatl5-bed,my latt living leave. 

In winters tcadious night fit by the fire 

With good old foJkes, and let them tellthee tales 

Of woeful] ages, long agoe betide: 

And ere thou bid goodnight, to quit their griefe,. . 
fell thou the lamentable fall of me, ■ '• - • 

And fend the hearer sweeping to their beds: : 

^hy ? the. fepcelefteBrands will fympaihire 

he heavy accent of my mooving tongue, 

' - I And 






The Life and Vemh 

And in compaflion, weepe the fire out ! 

And feme will mourne in A(hes, fome coaJe-blacke, 

For the depofing of a rightful! King* 

E»t«r NerhumherU*td» 

North.lAy Lord^be mind is chang’d. 

You muft to Pomfret , not unto the Tow cr . 

And Madam,there is order ta’neforyou : 

With allfwiftfpeed,you muft away to France. 

F.ieh. Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithal! 
The moxmKm^FftUingbrooks afeends my Throtw, 

The lime ftiall not be many houres of age, 

More than it is, ere foulefinne, gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption : thou (halt thinke. 

Though hedevide the Realme, and give thee halfc. 

It is too little , helping him to all : 

He fhall thinke, thatthouwhichknow’ft the way 
T o plant unrightfull Kings, wilt know againe. 

Being ne’re fo little-urg’d .another way. 

To plucke him headlong from th’ ufurped Throne,, 

The Love ofwicked friends converts to Feare ; , 

That Feare, to Hate ; and Hate turnes one or both. 

To worthy Danger, and delerved Death* 

A7(?rr;&.My guiltbe onmy Head , and there an end * 
Take leave,and part ,for you muft part forthwith. 

IKich* Doubly divorc’d i" (bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage ;’twixt my Crowne, and me. 
And then betiwixt me, and my marryed Wife. 

Let me un-ki{fe the Oath ’twixt thee and me ; 

And^yct not fo , for with a kilfe *twas made 
Vnivt^N^orthumberland ; I,towards the North, 

Where (hivering Cold and SickneflepinestheClymc 5 
My Qjueene to France : from whence,let forthin pompc» 
She came adorned hither like fweet may ; 

Sent backe Hollo wmas, orfliort’ftof day. 

Qu. And muft we be divided ? muft we part ? ^ 
R/fA,I,hand from hand(my Love) and heart fro heart* 
£lu. Banilh us both, and fend the King with ine.> 

^artJ&.That were fome Love, but little Pollicy. 

- - - 






efKichaxd the femi. 

Then whither he goes thither let me goe* 

So two together we^ing,make one Woe, 

Weepe thou for me in France ; I, for for thee here; 

Better farre off,than nere,bc ne’re the neerc. 

Coe count thy way with fighes,! , mine with Groanes. 

So longeft way (hall have the longcft moancs. 
^j^.Twice for one ftcp ile groane,the way being (hort. 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 

Come, come, in woing forrow let’s be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there isfuch length in griefe : 

One kiffe (hall ftop our mouthes, and doubly part ; 

Thus give I mine,and thus thus take I thy heart. 

Give me mine owne againcr’twere no good part, 
To*^eonmcto keepe.and kill tby heart. 

So, now I have mine owne againe,be gone. 

That I may ftrive to kill it with a.groane* 

R/r)&.We make woe wanton with this fond delay: 

Once more adieuj the reft let forrow fay. Exennu 



Sci^na Seemda. 



Enter Torkfyand his Dutchejfe, 

My Lord, you told me you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you breake the ftory off. 

Of our two Cofins comming into London. 

W here did I leave ? 

F>Ht* Aubat fad ftoppe,my Lord. 

Where rude mif-govern’d hands, from windowes tops, 
Threw duft and rubbifli on King Richards head, 

. Then,as I fayd, the Duke (great Ftillmgbrooks^ 

Mounted upcm a hot and fiery Steed, 

Which his afpiring Rider (cem’d to know. 

With flow, but ftately pace, kept on hisoourfe* 

While ail tongues cti’d, God fave thee Bullmgbrooke , 
You would have thought the very windowes ^ake, 

1 2 So 
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The hife And Death 

”So many greedy lookcs 6f young and old , 

Through Calemencs darted their dcfirrng eyes 

Vpon his viiage ; and that all the walles 
With painted Imagery had fayd at once,; 
lefupreferve thee, welcome T uUi»gl>rool(e, 

Whil’ft he , from one fide to the other turning, 
r»are-headed j lower then his proud Steeds necke, 
Befpa ke them thus : I thartke you Countrr-men ; 

And thiisflill'doing, thus he paft along. 

Dtitch.h\ns poore where rides he the whilft? 

Torke. As in a Theater, the eyes of men 
After a well grac’d A<fror leaves the rtage. 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious • 

Bven fojor with m.ucb more contempt, mens eyes 
Did fcovvle on Richard j"no man cridc, God fave him ; 
No joyfull tongue gave him his welcome honne, 
Butduft was throwne upon his facred head. 

Which with liich gentle forrow he flrooke off. 

His face frill combating with tearesand frniles 
(The badges ofhis greefe and patience ) 

That had notGod(for feme frrong purpofe)freel’d 
Tlxe hearts of men, they mufr perforce have melted. 

And BarbanTme it felfe have pittied him. 

But Heaven bath a hand in thefe events, 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents, 

T o Butlrngbrooke , are we Tvorne Subj eft s now,. 
Whole Statejand Honour,! for aye aJlcw- 
Enter Aumerl^ 

Dnt. H cere comes my fonne 
2’cr. Aumerle that was, 
ButthatisIofr,forbeingR«^<*r<fj-FHend. 

And Madam, you rauft call him now 5 

I am in Parliament pledge for his truth. 

And lafring fealty to the new-made King* ’ 

Dut, Welcome my fonne ; who arc the Violets now. 
That drew the greene lap of the new-come Spring ? 
.4f«w..M3dam? 1 know not,norl greatly care not, 

God 



of Richard the fecom. 

rod knowes,! had asliefebenoneas one* 
y Well, beare you well in this newTpring of time, 

T <» 9 ft*vou be cropt before you come to prime . (Utuphs? 
V^hat news from Oxford? Hold thofe lufts and Tri* 
For ought 1 know my Lord, they dee. 

Tor. You will be there I know. 

If God prevent not, I purpofefo. 

Tor .What ieale is that that hangs without thy bofome- 
Yea, look’ll thou pale ? Let me fee the writing. 
MyTord,’tis nothings 
nr. No matter then who lees _ 

I will be fatisfied,let me fee the writing. 

do bcfeech your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmall confequence, 

VVhich for fome reafons I would not have feene. 

Tor. V Vh :ch for fome reafons fir, 1 meane to fee : 

I fearCjI feare. 

Dnt. What fliould you feare? 

Tis nothing but fome Bond, that he is entred into 
For gay apparrcll againft the-Triumph . 

Tor. Bound to himfelfe ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? wife, you are a foole.' 

Boy, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I doe bcfcech you pardon me, I may not fliew ir» 
Tor. I will be fatisfied, let mefee't I fay . Snatches it. 
Trcafon,foule treafon,villaine,traytorjllave. 

Dta. What’s the matter, my Lord? 

Tor. Hoa, who’s within there ;raddle my hotfe. 
Heaven for his mercy what treachery is here ? 

But. Why, what is’t my Lord ? 

T or. Give me my boots,l fay j Saddle my horfo; 

Now by my honour, my life, my troth. 

I will appeachtbevillaine. 

But. What is the matter ? 

Tor. Peace foolifh woman.. 

Iwill not peace, wbat is die matter fonne? 
^um. Good mother becontcnt,it is no more 
nenmy poore life mull anfwer. 

I 3 Dnt. 
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Thy life anfwet ? 

Enter Servant with Boots] 

’ Tor. Bring my Boots, ? will unto the King. 

' 2)»f. Strike him Anmerle- Poore boy ,thou artamai'd 
Hence Villaine, never more come in my fight. 

7 or. Give me my Boots I fay . 

Dut. Why 7orke;nhkt wilt thou doe? 

Wilt thou not hide the trelpalfc of thine owne? 

Have we more fonnesPOr are we like to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunke up with time ? 

And wilt thou pluckc my fairc fonne from mine Age, 
And rob me of a happy mothers name ? 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine owne ? 

7or» Thou fond and mad woman, 

Wilt thou oonceale this darke conlpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have tane the Sacranienci 
And enter changeably fet dovs»c»ftir hands 
To kill the King at Oxford. ' 

He fliali be none ; 

Wee’I kcepe him here: then what is that to him: 

^cr; Away fond woman : were he twenty times my 
fonne,I would appeach him. 

Dut. Hadfi: thou groan’d for him, as I have done, 
.Tbouwouldcftbemore pittifulli 
Butnowl know thy mindej thou do’ft fulpe»5f 
That I have bcene diflovall to thy bed, ’ 

And that he is a baftard , not thy Ibnne; 

Sweet Xorke, fweet husband, be not of that mmd: 

He is a s like thee , as a man may be, 

Notliketome, noranyofmyKin, 

And yet I love him* 

Tor. Make way, unruly woman. Exit. 

I>Ht. Mxsx n/tumerle. Mount thee' upon hisHorfe, 
Spurre poft,and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon,ere he doe accufe thee, 
lie not be long behinde: though I be old; 

I doubt not but to ride as faft as Yorke ; 

Andnever will I rife up from the ground, 



'nf Kicnard 

Till Snllinihoekf havcpardon’d thee; Away, be gone, Ex, 



Scicna Tertia. 



Bnter BHllhgyreokeyPerejf/tnd ether Lords . 

Can no man tell of my unthrifty fonne? 

*Tis full three monthes (ince,J,drd fec him laft. 

If any plague hang over us, ’tis he : 

I would to heaven (myXords)he might be found. 
Enquire at London, ’mongft the Tavemes there ; 

For thcre (they fay)he daily doth frequeffl^ 

With un-rellrained loofe Companions, 

Even fuch (they. fay j asifand;ifi narrow Lanes, 

And robour watch, and beateour paffengers. 

Which he (young wanton, and effeminate Boy) 

Takes on the poynt of honour , to fupport 
So diffolute a crew. , 

fer. My Lord ,fome two-dayes fince 1 faw the Prince, 
And told him of tbelie triumphes held at Oxford.* 

Bui. And what fay d the Gallant? 

Per, His anfwcr was, he would unto the flewes. 

And from the common’ft creature plucke a glove 

Andweare it as a: favour , and with that 

Hewould unhorfe thelufticftchaUenger*' ' ' ‘>n ,r 
BhI. As diffolute as defp’rate, yet through Jjotfa, 

Ifee feme fparksof better hope; which elder dayes' 
May happily bring forth* But who comes here ? • 

Enter Attmerle, : \ > 

here is the King ?; r 

Pul. What meanes my Gofinj that he flares 
Arid lookes fo wildely ? - (iefty 

Aunt. God fave your Grace, I doc befcech your Ma-* 
To have feme conference with your Grace alone. 

Withdraw yourlelves/md leave us here alone, • 
What is the the matter with, oia: Cofin now ? 

Anm. 







■The Life and -i^edW . ' 

ever may my knees g^ow to the earth 
My tongue cleave to my roofe within my mouth/ 
VnlefTe a pardon, ere I rife or Ipeake. 

Bui. Intended or committed was thisjfault > 

If on the firft, how hainoUs ere it be. 

To winne thy after-love I pardon thee. 

Then give me leave, that I may turne the key 
That no man enter till the tale be done, 

^«/.Havethy defire. ^^orkey,ithk, 

T or. My Liege beware,looKe to thy felfe. 

Thou haftaTraytor in thy prefence there. 

■B«/.VilIaine, ile make thee fefe. 

^um. Stay thy revengefull hand,tbou baft nocaufe to 
T(7r. Open the doorc, lecure foole-hardy Kin»: 

Shall I for love Ipeake treafon to thy .face? 

Open the d oore,or t will breake it open . Eme-f TMt. 

Bul.W hat is the matter (Vncle) lpeake,recovcr breath* 
Tell us how neere is danger, ’ 

That we may armeus -to encounter it. 

Ter, Perufe this writing here, and thou flialt know 
.'The: rcafon that my hallc forbids me Ihovv. 

^»«t.Remember, as thou rcad'ft, thy promife palR 
I d oe repent me resd^ not my name there. 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

ToKlt wis (villaine) ere thy hand did let it downe. 

I toreit fromthe Jtraytors bolbme,(Kir g.-^ 

Feare and not loufiybcgetshis pcnitericc i 
Forgfet topiety bim,leaft thy pitty prove 
A ferpent,that will, fling thee to the heart. 

Ba/. oh heinousjftrong,and bold conlpiracy, 

O loyall Father ofa trecherous Sonne ; 

Thou niecre,immacnlite,and lilver fountaine. 

From whence this flreame, through muddy paflages 

Hath had his currcnt,and defil’d himfelfe. > 

Thy overflow of good, converts to bad. 

And thine abundant goodnefle lhall excufe - 

This deadly plot, in thy digrofling fonne. 

Ter . Solhall my vertue be his vices bawd, ":■■■> 

And I 
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. «Lg{b»nfifeo4 imne Honour, with bis fliame : 
uriftleBe Sbonesabek fcraping Fathers,.Gold. 

ItJne honour lives whmbis diflibnour dyes, 

>},invfliam’dlifeinh»diflionom 

Thoukill*ft-^®®^^^®dii®j giving him breath, 

P*,r.What hoaf my Liege)for Heavens fake let me in. 
^»/.W hat flitilUvoicd fuppliant makes this eager ay ? 
p»r.A Woman and thine Aunt (great King ) ’tis 1. 
Soeake with me ; pitty me,open the doore, 

A beeger begs, that never begg d before- 
B«t Our Sccneis alter’d firom a ferious thing, 

And now chang’d m the begger, and the King t 
I4y dangerous CofinJet your Mother in, 

1 know (he’s come to pray for your foule fln. 

r«r.If thou dopardon,whofocver pray. 

Mote finnes for this fbrgivencfie , profper may. 

This feflcrdjoynt.cntcfF,thereftrefts found. 

This let alone, will all the reft confound.£aftf»- Dmehejfe. 

D«r OKing, beleevonot this hard-hearted man. 

Love, loving not it fe! fp, none other can. 

ror.Thoufranticke woman,what doft thou make here. 
Shall thy old dugges bneettnore a Traitor reare ? 

Sweet be paticritjhearc roe gentle Liege. 
Bui, Rife up good Aunt; ' 

Du. Notyet, I theebefeecb* 

For ever will I knccle upon my knees, 

And never fee dky thatthe happy fees, ^ 

Till thou givejoy-! ivntill th^htdme’ioy. 

By pardoning, triyi^inigrefling Boy. 

I- .^»j».Vntet rhyMothersptkycrs,I bend my knee- 
Torke. them both; my. tame- joynts bended be. 

put. Pleades heinearneft? Tooke upon his Face, 
His eyes do drop no tearcst-'his prayers kroin.ieft ^ 

His words come frbnihds modd^bms&om our breft 
He prayes but.fainclj^^anduWiould bdodihy’d, 

VVeptayl with heart j and foiilc'j and iallbefide : 

K His 
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His Weary joynts would gladly rife/ 1 kritJiv/ 

Our knees (hall kneele, till to the ground they gr^i^; ' 

His prayers are full of falfehyp«:tify, - ,) 

Ours of true zeale, and deepeintegrhjri'i ' fi 

Our prayers do out-pray his, then let hiaa have iii>! : 
That mercy w hich true prayers ovght .to have, , 

S«/. Good Aunt ftand up* 

Nay, doe not fay ftand up.^' 

But pardon firftjand afterwards fland upV : 

And if I were thy Nurfe thy tongue to teach , . 

Pardon fhould be the firft word of thy fpeech.T \ 

I never long'd to heare a word till nowr 
Say Pardon (King,) let pitty teach thee how. 

The word is lTiort,but not fo Chore as Iweet, , 

No word like Pardon, for Kings mouth's fo meet* 
?”«jr.Speake it in French, (King) (zy, Pardon me moj, 
*Dnt. Doft thou teach pardon, Pardon to deftroy ? 
Ah my fowre husband, my hard-hearted Lord, 
Thatfet’ft theword it lelfe, againft the word* 

Speake pardon as’tis currant incur Land, 

The chopping French we doe not Underftand* ' \ " 

Thine eye begins to Ipeake, fet thy tongue there j *. • “ 
Gr in thy pittious heart, plant thou thine eare* 

That hearing how your plaints,and prayers doe pearefi/ '. 
Pktymay movethee, pardon to rchcarfe*!: . i 
Good Aunt ftand up. ■ - ' I 

But. I doe not fue to ftand. 

Pardon is all the fuit I have in hand* ,1 

Bui. I pardon him as heaven ihall pardon mej . : 

O happy vantage ofa kneeling knees .. , :iu" ' 
Yetam I fickeforieare, ipeake it againe,: 

Twice faying pardon, doth not pardon twainCj. — 
But makes one pardooiftrong* . 

3«/. I pardonh&i with all my heart* , •i . ' 

: A -Gcfd et^earththouartv ; 

•Sa/.But fca:®&Etcufiy;bIX)ther^in•kw,d)oA^bh^)t#^ul 
With all thctdihof'lhdCconlbrtc^/aeWjjad 
IJcfttuiftion'firaight ihall dogge xBem atthchecles^''' 

Good 
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0f Jtvicnara tf)e pem 

goodVncle hdpeto order fcverall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefctraytors are : 

world ! fweare, 

5flt^Iiwill)have them if I once knew where* 

Vncle farewell t^ofin tboadieu : 

Your mother '\Vcll 'hath pray’d, artd prove you true*' 

, DuffCotae my old fon,I‘ pray beavfln make thee new.'' 

Enter Exton^and Servant. Exit. 

£jr.Didft thou not marke the King what words he Ipake* 
Have I no ftiend will rid me of this liwng feare : 

Wasitnotib? 

" ,Ser. Thofewere his words* 

‘ Ex. Have I no friend (quoth he) he fpake it twice. 

And urg'd it twice together did he not ? 

Ser.tic did* 

. Ex. And peaking it he wiftlylook’donme. 

As who fhould 6y,I would thou weft the man. 

That would divorce this terror from my heart, 
Meaningthe King at Pomfret : Come,lct’s goe, 

I am the Kmgs friend, and will rid his Foe* Exit. 



Saena Quartan 



Enter Richard. 

Rich. I have beene ftudying,how to compare 
This Prifon where I liue,unto the world : 

And for bccaufc the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature, but my fclfe, 

I cannot doe it ; yet ile hammef tout- 
My braine, ile p rove the female to my Soule 
Myfoule,the Father: and thefe two beget 
" generation of ftiH breeding thoughts j 
And thefe fame thoughts , people this little world 
flumora like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. The better fort, 

' ' : K z As 
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As thoughts of things E-ivioe, aroJijtejscSj^ ^'l^'bf,r^ 
Withlcruples , and dofet theFaithtt^lft , , , 

/gainft the Faith ; astbusCotn^Ht^^jErtlM 
It is as hard to comCj ^sfbr a-fGameiimjiij 3vr.iI(liJ^in«^j 
Tothredthc pofterne of a Needles feye*, U /viv .' 
Thoughts tending to Ambition ^iiihcy dtJyiofei 
Vnlikely wonders ,• how thele vaine weahe'.naike^- ^ 
May tearc a paflage through the Flinty ribbes 
Of this hard world, myragged prison wailcs. j , j 
And for they cannot, jdyc in their bwne ptidco > n. ; I ’ 
Thoughts tending to Content, flatter themfdTCSi.! 3 i; 
That they are not the fiift of Fortunes flaves, ' 

Nor flialJ not be thclaft, Likelilly Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stockes , refufe that fliamc 
That many have , and others muft fit there;!; 

And in thisthought, they findc a kind of eale. 

Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 
Of filch as have before indufd die like. 

Thus play I inonePrifon, many people. 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King ; ; ’ 

Then Treafon makes me wifli my felfe a Begger, 

And lo I am. Then crulning penury, 

Perfwades me, I was better when a King ; 

Then am I king’d againe ^and by and by, 

Thinkethat I am un-king’dbyi?»///»g-^miftf. 

And flraigbt am nothing-But what ere I am, MHftc\e, 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing fliall be pleas’d, till he be eas’d 
With being nothing. Muficke doe I heare ? -‘i' 

Ha,ha ? keepe time ; How fowre feveet M uficke is, 

When time is broke , and no Proportion kept ? 

So is it in the Muficke ofmens Jives J . • ' i 

And here have 1 the daintinefl'e of care, f - ■ ' < 

3b heare timebroke ina diforder’d firing ■ ■ V' 

But for the Concord ofmy State and time, - ' 
Hadnot^ eare to heare my true Time broke.- 
1 waited Time, and now doth Timewaftemc ^ 
5^wttmeiuadc mehis flumbringQ 
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yK.i jand with^fighratfcey larre, 

Xr^o m, finger;lik= a Dialh point, 
Tcnoyntingftilliin^ei^fingtbem^from teares. 

NoVfir the found chattels Whathoure It IS, 

Are clamorous gronfes, that tltike upon my heart. 

Which is the bell ;-lb fighes and teares, and gconesy 
Shew minutes, bo.ures,and times : O but my time 
Runs poafting on, in BttUtngirs^kss proud lo^ 

While I Hand fooling' hcre-^bi^ iaclw o th Clooke. 
Thii'MtJficktfiifiadB%eV'l« ^ibaud Uo n^re,i 
For though it'tiave holpe mad men to their wits, 

InmeitfeemeSjit will make wife-men mad : 

Yeibleffing on his heart' that gives it me ; 

For ’tis a figne bflove^ and love to Richard,: 

Is a ftrahge brooch ,ih this all^ating'WOPld, ' 

: n • ‘ BhterGro&mC‘ 

Cn?o. Haile Royall Prince. 

X»c^.ThankesNoblePecre. . 

The cheapefi of us, is ten grqtes to deare. ‘ 

What art ,thou? Apd how com’ft thou hither ? 

WHereno man ever comes, but that fad dogge 
Thatbririgs mefooditomakemisfortunelive? 

Groo, I was a poorfe' Groome of thy ftable (King) 

W hen thou wer’t King.who travelling towards Yorkc, 
VVith much adpo, at length Kaife-gotten leave 
To Iqbkc Upon rty(fdrnetimeS‘Royall)maftfetif^^ 
Ohowit yfcrnd my hwrt, when 1 beheld 
In London Breets, that Gorronation day, 
V’^haxBHilingbroQke rodit on-Roanc Barbary, 

That Horfe, that tlrou fo ofieri haft beftrid, - 
That Horfe,' that 1 To fcarcful1yhauedreft> 

^<f^,Rodehe 0n Ba' bary ?'tell me gentle ftiend. 

How went he under him ? 

Groo, So proudly, as if he had difdain’’d the ground* 
•R/cA. So proud, that Bullingbrooks was on his-backe; ■ 
That jade hath cate bread from my Royall hand. 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping hi m* 
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Would he ftot ftuinblc ? wbald he not fall^w^ . , . , 
(Since pride muft have a fall) and bceake the nqcke 
pfthv proud mapjtbatdidururpe his backed n ., 
Forgiveneffe horfc;; why do I-rai^p on thee, ^ 

Since thou createdto be aw;d by man i u 
W as’i borne to beare?;! ,was not made a horie --om f.'o i ^ 
And yet I beare a burthe^Hlce an Afle, ,J I iijv / 
Spur-gaird,and tyr'd byjaunckig B«Uit$ghooke, ‘ ; 
Ehter,Keeperwtthadffi>» 

Fellow, give place, here is no longer ftay. . , 
Rich.U thou love me, ’tis time thou wer t awayJ 
Croo. What my tongue dares npt , that my heart (hall 
fay. ' ExUt 

. Keept My Lord-wilt -pleaie you to falltoo ? 

Etch. Taftc of it firft,as thou wer’t wont to doo. 

My Lord .1 dare not: Sir of Exton, 

Who lately came from th’King, command s the contraryi 
The divell take ^/tf« 7 ofLancafter,and theej 
Patience is ftale and I am weary of it. 

, Keep. Helpe, helpe, helpe. is. : 

ExtoKA»djSex'V^s^ i 

Ri, Howpowf what meanes death in thia rude affaHlt? 
Villaine, thine owne hand yeilds thy deaths inftrutnent, 
Goe thou and hil anpther roome in hell. ^ , , 

That handrftiall-burnoih^ever^uepcHmg;^^ 
That-ftaggej:s thus my,perfon. 

Hath with the Kings bIood,ftairfd the ^ngs jowne land. 

Mount,mo«ntmy foule,thyfeateisUponhigh^ ; 
^Whifft m.y groffe flefb finkes downeward hq:etody«‘ 
Ex. As AiII of valour as of Roy(ail blood. > - 

Both havei fpilt :' Qh would thejcked were good, 
Fornow the divell.that told me I did well, 

Sayes that this deed is Chronicled in hell. 

I his dead Kang to the living King ilebeare. 

Take hence the relf;.and give them buriallhe^i , Exit\ 
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